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The Object of tlio Shakespeare Society ia to print and distribnte 
to the Subscribers books illustrative of Shakespeare and of the dra- 
matic Literature of his time. 

Admission to the Society, of any respectable person, is made by 
application to the Agent. 

The Subscription is ^1 per annum, due on the lat of January 
in each year in advance, on payment of which the Member is entitled 
to a copy of every book printed by the Society for the year for which 
the Subscription is made. The Subscription is payable to the London 
Agent, by cash or throiif;h the Country Agent, and must be made for 
the current year. The Subscribing for any or all of the previous years 
ia optional. The books are only procurable of the Society by Members. 

The Affairs of the Society are managed by a Council, consisting 
ofthe President, five Vice-Presidents, and twenty-one Members: five 
of the latter retire every year, and the vacancies are filled np, on the 
recommendation of the Council, from the general body ofthe Sub- 
scribers, at the Annual General Meeting. 

The Council meet on the second Tuesday in every month, to 
select and superintend the works printed by the Society ; and the 
General Members once a-year, on the 26th of April. 

The Editors and the Council reader their services gratuitously to 
the Society ; and every means are adopted to expend as nearly as 
possible the whole amount of the Subscriptions in producing books. 

The Delivery op the Books is made by the London Agents, 
Messrs. Skeffinoton and Southwell, 192, Piccadilly, to whom all 
communications on the subject should be made. It is a rule, most 
strictly adhered to, that No bookshaU be delivered until the Subscrip- 
tion M paid. 

Contributions to " The Shakespeare Society's Papers" are soli- 
cited by the Council — it having been deemed desirable to issue occa- 
sional volumes thus formed and entitled, in order to create a medium 
tor preserving and distributing illustrations of the literature, which 
ia the peculiar object oi' the Society. 
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The two plays, or one play in two pai-ts, here 
reprinted, were extremely popular in their day, and 
went through various editions. Both had the general 
title, ^' If You know not Me, You kuow Nohody ;" 
and the first part had the sub-title of " The Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," and the second part, the sub- 
title, (if such it may be called) " With the Building 
of the Royal Exchange, and the famous Victory of 
Queen Elizabeth in the year 1588 ;" those events 
forming most prominent incidents. The first part 
was originally published in 16j35, and reprinted in 
1606, 1608, 1613, and 1632: the second part was 
originally published in 1606, and reprinted in 1609, 
1623, and 1633, all the cdition5 being in 4to. 

For the use of most of these, and especially of the 
earliest and rarest impressions, our Society has once 
more been under obligations to the Duke of Devon- 
shire. Tlie edition of tlie second part, in 1609,, 
although it does not differ materially fi-om others, is, 
we believe, unique in his Grace's library. The British 
Museum has no perfect copy of the earliest im- 
pressions. 



The first part, (wliicli we may call " The Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth") as it has come down to us, caii 
only be considered the firagmeut of a play ; and, upon 
evidence we shall adduce presently, we may assume 
that it found its way to the press by means of short- 
hand notes, taken in the theatre while the drama was 
in a course of representation. Why the author did 
not think it worth while, in any subsequent impression, 
to render it more complete, we know not. The second 
part, which deals with the events of Elizabeth's reign, 
as our readers will perceive, is much more perfect, 
and runs out to a much greater length : from that, 
we feel persuaded, nothing important was oiiiitted. 
"VVlaen, therefore, Heywood printed, in his " Pleasant 
Dialogues and Dramas, 8vo, 1637, (p. 248) the follow- 
ing Prologue and Epilogue, he must have intended 
them, and the introduction to them, to apply only to 
the first part, " The Troubles of Queen Elizabeth," 
beg innin g " in her minority," and ending with her 
accession to " the royal tin-one, a potent Queen," in 
November, 1558., 

" A Prologue to the Play of Queen Elizabeth, us it was last revived at 
the Cockpit, in which the Author taxeth the most corrupted copy now 
imprinted, which was published without hie consent. 
" PROLOGUE. 

"Pliijs have a fate in their conception lent; 

Some so abort liv'd, no sooner show'd than spent, 

But bom to-day, to-morrow buried, ajid 

Tbough taugbt to speak, neitber to go nor atand. 

This, (by what fate I Itnow not) sure no merit, 

That it dwclaima, may for the age inherit, 

WriUng 'bove one and twenty^ but ill nurst, 

And yet receiv'd, m well perform'd, at first. 
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Grac'd and frequented for the cradle age. 
Did throng the seats, the boxes, and the stage ; 
Somuch, that some by Steoography drew 
The plot, put it in print, {scarce one word true) 
And in that lameness it bath lioip'd so long. 
The Author now, to vindicate that wrong. 
Hath took the pains npright upon its feet 
To teach it walk : so please you, at and see't. 

" EPILOGUE. 

" The Princess, young Elizabeth, y' have seen 

In ber minority, and since a Queen; 

A subject, sod a sovereign: in the one 

A pitied Lady ; in the royal throne 

A potent Queen. It aow in you doth rest 

To know in which she hatb demean'd her best." 

The Cockpit Tlieah-e was in Drury Lane; but at 
what precise date the "Play of Queen Elizabetli" 
(meaning, as we apprehend, the first part, or " The 
Troubles of Queen Elizabeth") had been revived 
there, we have no means of ascertaining; but, were 
we to make a guess upon the point, we should say 
that it occurred not long before 1632, when the last 
of the old editions came from the press. The renewed 
popularity of the drama, with Heywood's help to set 
it " upright upon its feet," may have induced the 
bookseller to speculate upon selling a sufficient num- 
ber to rewai'd his pains ; and, as he could obtain no 
more complete manuscript from the playhouse, he 
was obliged to content himself with reprintmg " the 
most corrupted copy," which the author about five 
years afterwards condemned, explaining, at the same 
time, how it had been surreptitiously procured. 

The second part, (the history of the reign of Eliza- 
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betli) as we have stated, is not at all in the same pre- 
dicament. We probably have it in the editions of 1 606, 
1609, and 1623, pretty much in the form in which it 
came from Heywood's pen, wlien it was first acted, 
quite early in the reign of James I. In the edition of 
1633 we find it most materially altered subsequent 
to the "Chorus" (on p. 151 of our reprint); and 
the " Chorus " itself is there new, having been de- 
signed to prepare the spectators for the great event 
about to succeed in the representation, viz., the defeat 
of the Spanish Armada. This incident had been but 
briefly and imperfectly treated in previous editions, 
and it seems more than likely that Heywood himself 
introduced the changes, and made the additions, on 
revival, for the sake of giving the drama increased 
effect and greater novelty. That revival, we take 
it, followed the revival of the first part of the same 
subject, and was perhaps consequent upon the favour 
with which the renewed performance of the first part 
had been received by public audiences at the Cockpit 
Theatre. 

Our impression of this portion of the drama 
(we mean the portion including and following the 
"Chorus") is fi-om the edition of 1633, under the 
persuasion that the author meant that his work should 
permanently (as far as such productions were at that 
period considered permanent) bear that shape. How- 
ever, for greater completeness, and to aftbrd ready 
means of comparison, we have subjoined to the pre- 
sent Introduction the brief scenes of this conclusion 
of the drama, as they appear in the impressions of 
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]606, 1609, and 1623. Thus the Members of our 
Society will have before them this play as Heywood 
first wrote it, and as we may believe be subsequently 
altered it. Tbe fulness and entireness of tbe second 
part of the whole drama on tbe story of Queen Eliza- 
beth is in strong contrast with the meagi-e incom- 
pleteness of the first part. 

The two parts of " Edward IV.," and the two 
parts of "Elizabeth," are tbe only plays strictly 
founded upon English history that Thomas Heywood 
has left behind him. The first have been long in the 
bands of our Members ; and it will be now seen, that 
in the last the author has proceeded upon the same 
plan, not adhering to minute facts, nor to exact dates, 
farther than suited bis ptirpose as a dramatic poet. 
In this respect, he only followed the example which 
had been set him by Shakespeare, and from which 
those, who of old adopted similar subjects as tbe 
foundations of their dramas, did not deviate. They 
allowed tbe imaginations of their auditors tbe freest, 
fullest, and widest range, and reUed upon tbe esercLse 
of those imagmations to reconcile, not mei-ely impro- 
babilities, but often impossibihties, in reference to 
time, place, and action. In point of character, as 
regarded tbe persons of their dramas, they were won- 
derfully consistent ; but their chief aim was to com- 
pose a play that would attract by the novelty of its 
subject, and gratify by tbe variety of its incidents. 

Besides the first part of " If You know not Me, You 
know Nobody," wliich is devoted to the " Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," Heywood left behind him a 
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prose narrative of the events of her life, from the 
elevation of her sister to her own accession. In this 
history he goes over many of the circumstances of 
his play; and it is the more worthy of attention, be- 
cause it may be said in a degree to supj)ly some of 
the obvious deficiencies of his drama, in tlie curtailed 
and decrepit shape in which it has reached our hands. 
Of this work little or no notice has been any where 
taken; and it will be our business on the present 
occasion to supply such extracts from it, as afibrd 
illustrations of the scenes of the drama which comes 
first in the following sheets. It was printed in Lon- 
don, under the subsequent title : — 

" Engliind'fl Elizabeth : her Life and Troubles, during her Minoritie 
from the Cradle to the Crowne. Historically laiCL open and interwoven 
with such eminent Passages of State as happened under the Beigne of 
Henry the Eight, Edward the Silt, Q. Mary; all of them aptly intro- 
ducing to the present Relation. By Tho. Ileywood. — London, printed by 
John Beale, for Philip Waterhouse, and are to be sold at his Shop at 
St. Panl's head, neere London-stone. 1G3I." 

This is a small 8vo, or l2mo, of 234 pages, besides 
the preliminary matter, that deserves attention from 
one singular circumstance that has hitherto entirely 
escaped remark. It is that, after the dedication to 
Lord Hunsdon, subscribed " Tho. Heywood," comes 
an Epistle to tlie Reader, to which the initials N. E, 
are appended, and which must, in fact, have belonged 
to some other production upon the same subject, and 
that production a poem. N. E. (whoever he may 
have been) says, " I doubt not but that they will 
spare tliis argument for the worth thereof; and though 
their carping may correct my Poeme^ yet they will 
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have a reverent respect of the person here drawne 
out." 

N, R. could not he Thomas Heywood ; and his prose 
"relation" of the early events of the life of Eliza- 
beth could not be called, nor considered a "Poem." 
N. R. proceeds to add a passage, which we extract 
partly for its own sake, but principally because it 
relates to an individual who contributed some well 
known lines upon Shakespeare ])refixed to the first 
folio of his plays — Hugh Holland. 

" As for those passages (says N. R.) in the character of King Edward 
the Sixth, and the Lady Jane Gray and others — vix ea nostra voco. I 
have borrowed them from my good friend, Mr. H. II., Stationer; who 
hath not only conversed with the titles of bookes, but hath looked into 
them, and from thence drawn out that industrious CollectioD intituled 
Herologia Anglicana." 

Another circumstance deserves observation, in re- 
fei-euce to Ileywood's " England's Elizabeth," before 
we proceed to quote from it. We allude to the fact 
that, so popular was the work immediately after 
its appearance in London in 1631, it was in the 
very next year reprinted in Cambridge, It was not 
merely a new title-page, with " Cambridge" and the 
date of 1632 upon it, prefixed to some unsold copies, 
but it was entirely a new impression, from different 
types, although for the same bookseller, wlio perhaps 
had a shop also in the University. This edition is 
likewise incidentally connected with our great drama- 
tist; since the frontispiece, a portrait of Elizabeth, and 
a work of great delicacy, is by the same ai-tist — 
Martin Droeshout — who engraved the head of Shake- 
speare on the title-page of the folio of 1623. This 
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Cambridge impression of Heywood's *' En^nd's 
Elizabeth " has not any where been mentioned, and 
we do not recollect to have seen the full length of 
the Queen enumerated among the productions of 
Droeshout's graver.' 

"We now proceed to make some important extracts 
from Heywood's prose narrative, introducing each 
quotation by a reference to the passage to which it 
relates in his play. 



" Enter Tame mid Chandos, leitk Soldiers, drum, 4'c- 

" Tame. Where's the Princess? 

" Gaffe. Oh, my honour'd lords, 
May I presume with reverence to ask 
What mean these arms? Why do you thus begirt 
A poor weak lady, near at point of death?" &c. 

In liis " England's Elizabeth," Heywood thus speaks 
of this scene : — 

"This which at the first was in the Qneene but mecre suspition, by 
Bishop Gardiner'a aggravation grew after into her high indignation, in so 
much that a strict Com mission was sentdown to Ashridge, where sheu then 
sojourned, to have her with all speede remove from thence, and brought 
up to Lundoo, there to answer alL such criminal articles as could be ob- 
jected against her. The charge was committed to Sir John AA illianiB, 
Lord of Tame, Sir Edward Hastings, and Sir Thomas Cornwallis, all 
three Councillors of State, and for the better accomplishment of the ser- 
vice, a guard of 250 horsemen were attendant on them The Princess 
was at the same time dangerously sicke, and even almost to death: the 
day was quite spent, and the evening come on, newts being brought unto 
her by her aervanta (much affrighted) that so great a strength had begirt 
her house, and in such a time when her innocence could not so much aa 
dreame of any thing dangerous that might be eu^ested against her, it 



' The London edition of 1631 has c 
which must have been added in 1632. 



B name to the plate, 
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bred in her, howsoever, no small amazement; but ere abee could well 
recollect herselfe, a great rapping was heard at the gate. Sbee sending to 
demand tbe uausc thereof, in steaxl of retorniDg an answer, the Lorda 
stept into the bonse, without demanding so mncb aa leave of the porter, 
and coming into tbe ball, wbere they met mistress Ashley, a gentlewoman 
that attended her, tbey willed her to inform her Lady that they had a, 
message to deliver from the Qucene. The Gentlewoman went up and 
told ber what they had said, who sent them word back by her agMne, 
that it being then an uneeaaonable time of the nigbt, she in her bed and 
dangerously stcke, to intreate them, if not in courtcsie, yet for modesties 
sake, to defer the delivery of their message till morning ; but they, with- 
out further reply, as sbee was returning to tbe Princesses chamber, fol- 
lowed her up stairs and pressed in after her, presenting themselves at her 
bedside. At which sight she was suddenly moved, and told them that she 
was not well pleased with their uncivill intrusion. They, by her low and 
faint speech perceiving her debililJe and weakness of body, desired her 
grace's pardon, (the Lord Tame speaking in excuse of all the rest) and 
told her they were sorry to find such infirmity upon her, especially since 
it was the Queenes express pleasure thai tbe seventh of that present 
moneth sbee must appeare before ber Majestic, at her Court neere West- 
minster. To whom she answered that the Qucene bad not a subject in 
tbe whole kingdom more ready or willing to tender their service and 
loyalty to her Highnesse than hersclfc ; yet hoped, withall, in regard of 
her present disability, they who were eye-witnesses of her weake estate 
might in their own charity and goodness dispense with their extremity of 
hast ; but the haat was such and the extremitie so great, that their Com- 
mission was to bring her either alive or dead. A sore Commission it is, 
said sbee. Hereupon they consulted with her Physitians, charging 
them on their allegiance to resolve them whether she might be removed 
thence without imminent perill of her life. Upon conference together 
they returned answer that she might undergo that journey without death, 
though not without great danger, ber infirmity being bazardfull, hut not 
mortall. Their opinions thus delivered, they told her grace that she must 
of necessity prepare herselfe for the morrow's journey." — Page 96, &c. 

It will be seen, by the above quotation, that Hey- 
wood uses some of the very same expressions he had 
employed in his play, and such will be found to be 
the case hereafter. 
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" Enter WiNcnESTER, Sussex, Howard, Tame, CnANDOs, 
and CoHgtable. 
" Suss. Ail forbear tlile place, unless the Princess. 
" Wineh. Madam, 
We from the Queen are join'd in full comnuBsion. 

\_Thei/sit: she kneels. 
" Suss. By your favour, good my lord, 
Ere you proceed. — Madam, although tliia place 
Doth tie you to this reverence, it becomes not. 
You being a Princess, to deject your knee," &c. 

" Upon the Friday before Palme Sunday, the Bish, of Winchester, with 
nine more of the Council, conventcd her ; being come lacfore them, and 
offering to kncele, the Earl of Sussex would by no means suffer her, but 
commauded a chayre to hee brought in for her to sit on. Gardiner, 
Bishop of Winchester, and then Lord Chancellor, taking upon him to be 
the mouth of the rest, began very sharply to reprove her (as if she had 
beene already convicted) for having a hand in Wiat's rebellion ; to whom 
she mildly anawered, with a modest protestation, that ahee had never had 
the least knowledge of his practice and proceedings : for proofe whereof, 
said shee, ' when Wyat at hia death was by some malicious enemies of mine 
demanded whether I was any way knowing or accessary to hia insurrec- 
tion, even at the parting of life and body, having prepared hia 
heaven, when no dissimulation can be ao much as suspected, eve 
pronounced me guiltlesse. besides the like question bi 
Nicholaa Throckmorton and James Crofts, at their Arraignment, I wbh 
likewise cleared by them; and being acquitted by all others, {my lords) 
would you have rac to accuse my aelfe?' After this she was questioned 
about a stirring in the West, raia'd by Sir Peter Carew, but answered to 
every particular so distinctly, that they could not take hold of the least 
circumstance, whereby they might any way strengthen their accusation: 
which Gardiner perceiving, told her that it would be her safest course to 
submit her selfe to the Queene, and to crave pardon of her gracious 
Majestic. Whereunto she answered that submiesiou confest a crime, and 
pardon belonged to a delinquent, either of which being proved by her, she 
would then, and not till then, make use of his Grace's conncell." — 
Page !0a. 
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" Winch. It is the pleasure of her Majesty 
That you be straight comimtted to the Tower," &c. 

"In the midst of these conceptions, Cardiner and the rest entred the 
chamber, and told her that it was her Majesties pleasure shee must in- 
stantly be conveyed to the Tower ; that her household was dissolved, and 
all her servants discharged, except her Gentleman Usher, three Gentle- 
women, and two Groomes, and that for her guard 200 northern white 
coatefl were appointed that night to watch about her lodging, and early 
the next morning to see her safely delivered into the custody of the Lief- 
tenant of the Tower. The very name of Tower struck deepe horror 
into her, insomuch that the cheerful blood forsaking her fresh cheeks left 
nothing but ashy palenesse in her visage : shee spake these words — 
' Alasse, my Lords, how comes it that I have so incensed my sister and 
Soveroigne? If it be held to be cither criminal or capitall to be daughter 
toEing Henry, sister to King Edward, of sacred memory, or to bee the 
next in blood to the Queenc, I may then perhaps Incurre as well the 
severity of censure as the rigour of sentence ; but otherwise I here pro- 
test, before Heaven and yon, I never, either in act or thought, have as 
yet trespassed gainst her Majesty; whose pleasure, if it he so that I 
must be confined, and my liberty restrained, my humble suite is unto 
you to be Petitioners on my behalfe uii(« her Majesty, that I may be sent 
unto some other place less notorious, that being a prison for Traytors and 
Malefactors in the highest degree.' The Earle of Suaaes presently re- 
plied that her request was both just and reasonable, desiring the rest of 
the Lords to joine with him in her behalfe; whereupon the Bishop of 
Winchester cut him off, and told him that it was the Queenes absolute 
command, and her pleasure was unalterable." — Page liS. 

PAGE 22. 
" Enter Gage, Elizabeth, Ci^arentia, her Gentlewoman. 
" Gage. Madam, you have atepp'd too short, into the 
water," &c. 

" She went ashore, and stepped short, into the water." — Page 122. 
" She was then delivered to the charge of the Constable of the Tower, 
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who received her as hie prisoner, and told her that he would show her to 

her lodgings; but she, beiug faint, began to complaine. The good Earlc 
of Sussex, seeing her colour begin to faile, and she resitj to sinke under 
bis annea, called for a chayre; but the Constable would not suffer it to 
be broughL Then she eat down upon a faire stone, at which time there 
fell a great abower of raine: the heavens themselves did sceme to weepc 
at such inhumane usage. Sussex offered to cast his cloake about her, but 
abe by no means would admit it. Then the Lieftenent, M. Bridges, in- 
treated her to withdraw herselfc from the violence of the storm into some 
shelter, to whom she answered, ■ I had better to sit here then in a worser 
place i for God knowetb, not I, whither yoa mtend to lead me.'" — 
Page 123. 

PAGE 24. 
"Re-enter Gage. 
" Gage. My lorda, the PrinceBs humbly entreata 
That her own servants may bear up her diet," &c. 

" She was still kept close prisoner ; the Constable of the Tower, then 
Lord Chamberlaine, would not suffer her own servants to carry up her 
dyet, but put it info the hands of rude and unmannerly soldiers, of which 
she complaining to her Gentleman Usher to have that abuse better 
ordered, the Lieflenant not only denyed to see it remedied, but threatened 
him with iraprisoument, if he againe did but urge such a motion : neither 
would he suffer her own cooks to dress her dyet, but mingled his own 
servants with hers." — Page 144. 

PAGE 30. 
" Enter Winchester, Beningfield, and Tame. 

" Madam, the Queen, out of her royal bounty. 
Hath freed you from the thraldom of the Tower," &c. 
" From thence (the Tower) [^they] conveyed her to Woodstock, under 
the conduct and charge of S' Henry Benningfield, with whom was joyned 
in Commission S' John Williams, the Lord of Tame, and a hundred 
Northern Blew-Coatcs to attend them. These presenting themselves 
before her, she instantly apprehended them to be her newguardians^ but 
at the sight of S' Henry, whom she had never till that time seene, she 
sodainly started hacke, and called to one of the lords, privately demanding 
of him, whether the scaffold were yet standing whereon the innocent 
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Lady Jane had not long before suffered ? He resolved her that upon 
liLS honour it was quite taken downe, and that no memorial thereof waa 
now remaining. Then shee beckoned another nohle-nian unio her, and 
asked of him what S' Henry was ? if he knew him 'i or if a private mur- 
ther were commitled to his charge, whelher he had not the conscience to 
performe it? Answer waa made that he waa a man whom the Queene 
respected, and the Chancellour much favoured." — 149. 






PAGE 31. 

"Enter Elizabeth, Beningfield, Gage, ai^ Tame. 
" Omties. The Lord preserve thy sweet gmce ! 
"Eliz. What are theae? 
" Gaffe. The townsmen of the country," &c. 

"The nest morning, the country people, understanding which way she 
was to take her journey, had assembled themselves in divers placea, some 
praying for her preservation and liberty : others presented her with nose- 
gayes, and such expression of their loves as the countrey afforded. The 
inhabitants of neighbour villages commanded thcBels to be rung; so that, 
with the loud acclamationB of People, and the sound of Bels, the very 
ayre did eccho with the preservation of Elizabeth. Which being perceived 
by S' Henry Benningfield, he called them rebels and traytors, beating 
them back with bis truncheon, j^s for tlie ringers, he made their palea 
ring noone before they were released eiut of the stocks. The Princesse 
intreated him in their behalfe, and desired that he would desist from the 

rigour used to the people At every word he spoke he still bad up 

his Commission, which the Princess, liking notice of, told him he was no 
better than her Goaler. The very name of Goaler moved his patience; 
but knowing not how to mend bimselfe, he humbly intreated her grace 
not to use that name, it being a name of dishonour, a acandall to his 
gentry. — ' It is no matter,' (said she) ' Sir Henry ; methinkes that name 
and your nature agree well together. Let me not heare of that word Com- 
misaion: as oft as you but nominate yonr Commission, so oft will I call 
you Gaoler.' As she passed along towards Windsor, divers of her servants, 
seeing her passe so sadly by the way, being such as had been formerly 
discharged at the dissolution of her household, requested her Grace that 
she would vouchsafe to resolve tbera whither she waa cairyed ? to whom 
she sent back an answer in these two narrow words, Tanquam OvU. — 
Page 15S. 

h 
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PAGE 33. 
" Enter Beninqpield and'&As.viCK, his man. 
" Ben'mff. Barwick, ia thia the cliair of state ?" &c. 

" Sir Hear; being thus opposed, went up into a chamber, [at the house 
of Lord Tame] where was prepared a chnTre, twu cushions, and a rich 
carpet for her grace to sit in ; but he, impatient to see such princely fur- 
niture for her entert&iament, rather thou hee should not bee taken notice 
of, like Sostratus, (sic) that set the Temple of Diana on 6re onely to get 
him a name, hee presumptuously sate in the chayre, and called one Bar- 
vricke, his man, to pull ofT his bootes: which being known all over the 
house, he was well derided for his uncivill behaviour." — Page 160. 

PAGE 35. 
"Enter Elizabeth, Beningfielu, Clarentia, Tame, 

Gage, and Barwick. 
" Ellz. What fearful terror doth assail my heart?"' &c. 

" He [her Gentleman Uaher] found S' Henry Benningfleld and the 
Lord of Tame walking together, and having singled out the L. of Tame, 
told him that the cause of his coming was to be resolved, whether there 
were any secret plot iotendcd against her grace that night or no? and if 
there were, that he and his fellows might know it, for they should account 
themselves happy to lose their lives in her rescue. The Lord of Tame 
nobly replyed that all such fearcs were ueedlesse, for if any such thing 
were attempted, he and all his followers would spend their blouds in her 
defence." — Page 153. 

PAGE 37. 
" [Beningpield take» a hook and looks into it. 
" Bening. What has she written here ?" 

" Before her departure from Woodstocke, having private notice that 

one M. Edmond Tremaine and Itl. Smithweeke were on the racke, and 

strictly urged to have accused her innocence, at her remove from thence 

shee wrote these two verses with her diamond in a glasse window: 

' Much suspected by me. 

Nothing proved can he, 

' Quoth Elizabeth, Prisoner.' 
Immediatelynfter, order came down to bring her up to Court." — Page 188. 
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PAGE 40. 



" WincR. Fellow, what then? — This warrant that concema 
The Princess' death ahuEBe amongst the rest : 
He'il ne'er peruse' t," 

" In the interim, a warrant came doirae, under seale, for her esecutjon- 
Gardiner was the onely DtedaluB and inventor of the engine ; but Master 
Bridges had the honour of her delivery ; for he no aooner received the 
warrant, but, mistrusting false play, presently made hast to the Queen. 
Sbee was no sooner informed, but renounced the least knowledge thereof, 
called Gardiner and others whom she suqpected before her, blamed them 
for their inhumane usageof her,aQd tooke advice for her better security ; 
and thus was Achitophel's bloudy device prevented." — Page 146. 

PAGE 44. 
"Queen. Call the Princess! 

" [Exeunt for the Princees. Philip belnnd the arras." 

" At last, after many letters written, long suite, and great friends made, 
she was admitted to the presence of the Queene, whose face in two years 
and mora she had not seene. King Philip having before mediated for her, 
and placed himselfe, unknowne tfl the Queene, behind the hangings of 
Arraa, on purpose to heare the discourse, her grace, about ten of theclocke 
at night, was sent for into the presence King Philip, having pri- 
vately overheard the conference, was now fully settled in a good opinion 
of her loyalty." — Page 197, 

PAGE 54. 
" Senjiet about the itage in order. The Mayor of London 

meets them. 
" Mayor. I from this city, London, do present 
This purse and Bible to your Majesty," &c. 

"But being come to the Little Coadnit in Che&pe, shee perceived an 
offer of Love, and demanded what it might signify P One told her Grace 
that there was placed Time. ' Time, Time !' (said shee) ' and Time, 1 
praise my God, hath brought me hither. But what is that other with 
the Booke ?' She was resolved that it was Truth, the daughter of Time, 
presenting the Bible in English, whereunto she answered, ' I thanke the 
b2 
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Citie for this guift above all tbe rest : it Is a Booke wbich I inll oftoi 
and often read over.' Then she commanded Sir John Perrot, one of the 
Knights that held up the Canopic, to go and receive the Bible { but being 
informed that it was to bee let downe unto her by a silken string, shee 
commanded him to stay. In tbe Interim, a Purse of gold was prceented 
by the Recorder, in the behalfe of the City, which shoe received with her 
owne hand." — Page 234. 

Heywood was not bom at the time when Elizabetli 
came to the throne, but George Whetstone, a poet 
and prose writer of eminence, was perhaps an eye- 
witness of the ceremonial of the Queen's passage 
through Cheapside ; and in his " English Myrrour," 
1586, a work of much learning and interest, with 
many minute points of history, he thus speaks of the 
event above recorded : 

" Her majestie was in Cheape side presented with the holy Bible in 
English, which she reverently kissed and thankefully received, as hir 
spirltuall comfort, her temporall croesc, and godly counsellor. The Maior 
of London presented her majesty a thousand marks in a pursse, with 
humble petition that she would continue their good lady: she gave 
answer, that if need required, she would willingly spend her blood in their 
defence, which magnanimous saying all her aflcr actions declared." — 
Book U., p. 132. 

The notes we have appended to the first part, " If 
You know not Me, You know Nobody, or the Troubles 
of Queen Elizabeth," will supply other necessaiy in- 
formation, and serve farther to show the great incom- 
pleteness of the play. Not a. few other dramas of the 
time are in the same condition, beginning with Mar- 
lowe's " Massacre at Paris," and coming down to 
Dekker and Webster's " History of Sir Thomas 
Wyat." In the interval of about twenty years be- 
tween these two drama.s others were published, which, 
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like them, must have been printed from short-liand 
notes; and we consider it a point, now established 
beyond contradiction, that one of them was the unique 
edition of "Hamlet," in 1G03, the property of the 
Duke of Devonshire. 

Only a few words remain to be said, in explanation 
of the pages which conclude our present volume. 
They are cancels for Heywood's play, " A Woman 
killed with Kindness," which formed part of our last 
issue, in execution of our undertaking to complete an 
edition of the dramatic works of that poet. Our 
readers are aware, that that drama was unavoidably 
taken from " the third edition," although we were able 
to state, of our own knowledge, that a copy of the^rst 
edition once existed. When we reprinted " A Woman 
killed with Kindness," the great supplemental manu- 
script catalogue of books in the British Museum, in 
153 volumes, had not been placed upon the shelves 
of the Reading- Room ; and on taking down letter H, 
not very long after it was made accessible, we were 
suqjrised to see that it contained the first edition 
of which we had been in search for twenty years. It 
had been in the Museum since the date of Mr. 
Bright's sale, and we might have searched for it per- 
haps twenty years longer, had not recent circum- 
stances occasioned the speedy preparation of the 
catalogue of the works acquired by our national 
library during the last four or five years. 

The discovery of this original edition of 1607 has 
shown that not a few errors of impoi*tauce had crept 
into the later impression of 1G17; and to cm-e these 
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unavoidable defects, for which we, at least, were not 
to blame, the cancels have been rendered necessary. 
We have availed ourselves of this opportunity of 
correcting one or two mistakes for which we are 
responsible, but which those who are at all ac- 
quainted with the difficulty of editing old plays will 
be prepared to excuse. 

J. P. C. 



A peal of Chambers. 



le following ia the conclusion of the second part of "If Too 
know not Me, You know Nobody," as it stands in the editions of 
1606, 1609, and 1623. The edition of 1609 has the woodcut of 
Queen Elizabeth upon the title-page, which ia not the caee with 
the edition of 1606 ; and it ia not found on the title-page of the 
edition of 1633, from which the lost part of the drania is printed 
in the body of our volume.] 

Enter Queen, HunSDOn, Leicestek, Drum, Colours, 
artd Soldiers. 

Queen. A stand, there, lords ! Whence comes this 
sound of sliot ? 

Leic. Please it, your majesty, 'tis thought the fleet 
Lately discover'd by your subject Fleming, 
Kidtng along the coasts of France and Dunkirk, 
Is met and fought with by your Admiral. 

Quern.. Heaven prosper his proceedings ! Hark, my 
lord; 
Still it increaseth. Oh, had God and nature 
Given us proportion man-like to our mind. 
We'd not stand here, fenc'd in a wall of arme. 
But have been present in these sea alarms. 

Hung. Your royal resolution hath created 
New Bpirita in your soldiers' breasts, and made 
Of one man three. 

Enter a Post. 

Queen. Make way, there ! — What's the news? 

Post. Your royal fleet bids battle to the Spaniards, 
Whose number, with the advantage of the wind. 
Gives them great odds ; but the undaunted worth 
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And well known valour of your Admiral, 
Sir Francis Drate, and Martin Frobiahcr, 
Give U3 assured hope of victory, 

Quern. MTiere did the royal navies first encounter? 

Post. From Dover cliffs we might discern them join. 
But such a cloud of amoke environ'd them. 
We could discover naught of their proceedings; 
For the great Spanish fleet had wind and tide. 
God and good hearts stand on yotir Grace's side. 

Qmeti. There's for thy news, — He that first lent me 
breath. 
Stand in the right of wrong'd Elizabeth. 

Omnes. God and his angels for Elizabeth. 

Enter another Post. 

Queen, Welcome, a' God's name ! What's the news, 
my friend? — 
Alas, good man, his looks speak for his tongue— 
How stands the sea fight ? 

Post. Most contrarioua. 
The Spanish fleet, cast in a warlike rank. 
Like a half moon, or to a full bent bow, 
Wiut for advantage : when, amongst the rest. 
Sir Martin Frobiaher, blinded with smoke. 
And fir'd in heart with emulating honour. 
Gave the proud Spaniard a broadside of shot: - 
But being within the compass of their danger. 
The distant comers of the crippled fleet 
Circled him round. This valiant Frobishcr, 
With all his brave and gallant followers. 
Are folded in death's arms. 

Queen. If he survive. 
He shall he nobly ransom'd : if he die. 
He lives an honour to his nation. — 
How fares our Admiral ? 
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Post. Bravely he fighta ; 
Directs with judgment, and with heedful care 
OiFends the foe. England ne'er bred 
Men that at eea fight better managed. 

Queen. It cheers my blood ; and if my God be pleased. 
For some neglected duty in ourself. 
To punish U8 with loss of them at sea. 
His will be done : yet will we pray for thorn. 
If they return, ourself will be the first 
Will bid them welcome, — What saya valiant Leicester ? 
Thou wilt not leave me, wilt thou? Dost thou look 

pale ? — 
What says old Hunsdon? — Nay ; I'll apeak thy part. 
Thy hand, old Lord ; I am sure I have thy heart, 

[A nohe within, crying, " A Frobiaher !" 

Enter a Captain, 

Queen. Then, let both heart and band 
Be bravely used, in honour of our land. — 
Before thou apeak'st, take that : if he be dead, 
A Queen will see his funeral honoured. 

Cap. When the foes' ships 
Had grasp'd his ships within a steelly girdle. 
The valiant Captain, overcharg'd with her. 
Having no room for cowaixlice or fear. 
Gave all his ordinance a gallant charge, 
Cheer'd up his Boldiers, mann'd up bis fights. 
And standing bareheod bravely on the deck. 
When dangerous shot, as thick as April bail, 
Dropp'd by his ears, he wav'd hia warlike sword. 
And, with a bold defiance to the foe, 
The watchword given, his ordinance let fly 
With such a fury, that it broke their ranks, 
Shatter'd their sides, and made their warlike sliipa 
Like drunkards reel, and tumble side to side. 
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But to conclude, such was tlie will of Heaven, 
And the true spirit of that gentleman, 
That, being thought hopeless to be preserved. 
Yet, in war's despite, and all the Spaniards' scoff. 
He brought bis ship and soldiers bravely off. 

Queen. War's spite, indeed ! and we, to do him right. 
The ship he sail'd in, fought in, call Warspite. — 
Now, noble soldiers, rouse your hearts, like me. 
To noble resolution : if any here 
There be that love us not, or harbour fear. 
We give him liberty to leave our camp 
Without displeasure. 

Our army's royal, so be equal our hearts ; 
For with the meanest here I'll spend my blood, 
And ao to lose it count my only good. — 
A march ! lead on .' we'll meet the worst can fall ; 
A maiden Queen will be your treneral. 

They march one way out. At the other door. Enter 
Sir Fkancis Dkake, with colourg and ensigns taken 
from the Spaniardg. 

What mean these Spanish ensigns, in the hands 
Of English subjects ? 

Drake. Honourable Queen, 
They show that Spaniards' Uvea are in the hands 
Of England's sovereign. 

Q,ueen England's God be prais'd ! 
But prithee, Drake — for well I know thy name. 
And 111 not be unmindful of thy worth — 
Briefly rehearse the danger of the battle. 
Till Furbisher was rescued we have heard. 

Drake. The danger after that was worse than then. 
Valour a' both sides strove to rise with honour : 
As is a pair of balance, once made even, 
So stood the day, inclin'd to neither side. 
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Sometimes we yielded ; but like a ram 
That makes returnment to redouble strength. 
Then forc'd them yield; when our Lord Admiral 
Following the chase, Pedro, their Admiral, 
With many knights and captains of account, 
Were by hia noble deeds ta'en prisonersj 
And under his conduct are safely kept. 
And are by this time landed at St. Margaret's: 
From whence they mean to march along by land. 
And at St. James' he'll greet your Majesty. 
These Spanish ensigns, tokens of our conquest, 
Our captains took from off their batter'd ships. 
Such as stood out, we sunk; such as submitted. 
Tasted our English mercy, and survive. 
Vassals and prisoners to your sovereignty. 

Queen. Next imder God your valoiu-s have the praise ! 
Dismiss our camp, and tread a royal march 
Towards St. James', where, in martial order. 
Well meet and parley our Lord Admiral, 
And set a ransom of his prisoners. 
As for those ensigns, see them safely kept; 
And give commandment to the Dean of Paul's 
He not forget, in his next learned sermon, 
To celebrate this conquest at Paul's Cross ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thanks to Heaven in universal prayer : 
For, tho' our enemies be overthrown, 
Tis by the hand of Heaven^ and not our own. 
On I sound a call ! — Now, loving countrymen. 
Subjects, and fellow soldiers, that have left 
Your weeping wives, your goods, and children, 
And laid yoiu- lives upon the edge of death. 
For good of England and Elizabeth, 
We thank you all. Those that for us would bleed. 
Shall find us kind to them, and to their seed. 
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We here dismiss you, and dismiss our camp. 
Again we thank you : pleaseth God we live, 
A greater recompence than thanks well give. 

All. Our Uves and Uvmgs for Elizabeth I 

Queen. Thanks ; general thanks. — 
Towards London march we to a peaceful throne : 
We wish no wars, yet we must guard our own. 

\_Ea:eunt. 



FINIS. 
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YOU KNOW NO BODIE; 

OR 

The troubles of Queene ELizABETit. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE.* 

Pbilip of Spain. 

Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester. 

Constable of the Tower. 

Lord Chamberlain. 

Sussex. 

Tame. 

Chandos. 

Howard. 

Sir HeNRT BENlNGFfELD. 

Sir Henry Carew. 

# 

Sir John Brocket. 

Sir William Sentlow. 

Gresham. 

Lord Mayor, &c., of London. 

Gage. 

DODDS. 

Bar WICK. 

Doctors OwiNE and Wendith. 

Sergeant Trumpeter. 

Pursuivant. 

Clown. 

Englishman and Spaniard. 

Cardinal Pole (in the Dumb Show). 

Mart, Queen of England. 
Princess Elizabeth. 
Clarentia. 
Grentlemen, Gentlewomen, Soldiers, Servants, Attendants, Three 

Poor Men, Cook, Pantler, Boy, &c. 

^ Not prefixed to the old editions. 



IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, YOU KNOW 

NOBODY; 

OB, 

THE TEOUBLES OF QUEEN ELEZABETH. 



Enter Sussex and Lard Chamberlain, 

Su88. Good morrow, my good Lord Chamberlain. 

L, Cham. Many good morrows to my good Lord of 
Sussex. 

Suss, Who's with the Queen, my lord ? 

L. Cham. The Cardinal of Winchester, the Lord 
of Tame, the good Lord Chandos ; and, besides. Lord 
Howard, Sir Henry Beningfield, and divers others. 

StisSs A word, my lord, in private. 

Enter Tame and Chandos. 

Chand, Touching the Queen, my lord, who now sits 
high. 
What thinks the realm of Philip, th' Emperor's son, 
A marriage by the Council treated of? 
Tame. Pray God 't prove weU. 
Suss. Good morrow, lords. 
Tame, Good morrow, my good Lord of Sussex. 
Chand, I cry your honour's mercy. 
L, Cham, Good morrow to the Lords of Tame and 

Chandos. 
Tam^, The like to you, my lord. As you were 

speaking 

b2 
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Enter Lord Howard and Sir Henry Beningfield. 

Bening. Concerning Wyat and the Kentish rebels. 
Their overthrow is past : the rebel dukes. 
That sought by all means to proclaim Queen Jane, 
Chiefly Northumberland, for Guilford's sake 
He forc'd his brother duke into that war ; 
But each one had his merit 

How. Oh, my lord. 
The law proceeded 'gainst their great offence. 
And 'tis not well, since they have suffered judgment. 
That we should raise their scandal, being dead : 
'Tis impious, not by true judgment bred. 

SiL88. Good morrow, my lord; good morrow, good 
Sir Henry. 

Bening. Pardon, my lord, I saw you not till now. 

L, Cham. Good morrow, good Lord Howard. 

How. Your honours. The like to you, my lords. 

Tame. With all my heart. Lord Howard. 

L. Cham. Forward, I pray. 

Su9B. The Suffolk men, my lord, were to the Queen 
The very stairs by which she did ascend : 
She's greatly bound unto them for their loves. 

Ein^ Cardinal of Winchester . 

Winch. Good morrow. Lords. Attend the Queen into 
the presence. 

Sms. Your duties, lords. \Ea;eunt omnes. 

Enter Tame bearing the purse^ Chandos the mace, 
Howard the sceptre, Sussex the crown : then, the 
Queen ; after her Gardiner, Sentlow, Gage, and 
attendants. 

Queen. By God's assistance, and the power of Heaven, 
We are instated in our brother's throne ; 
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And all those powers that warr'd against our right. 
By help of Heaven and your friendly aid, 
Diapers'd and fled, here we may sit secure. 
Our heart ie joyful, lords ; our peace ib pure. 

Enter DoDDS, 

Dodds. I do beseech your majesty, peruse 
This poor petition. 

Queen. Oh, Master Dodds, 
Wc are indebted to you for your love. 
You stood us in great stead, even in our c^b 
.Of fortune, when our hopes were near declined, 
And when our state did bear the lowest sail, 
Which we have reason to req^uite, we know. — 
Read his petition, my good Lord Cardinal, 

Dodds. Oh, gracious sovereign I let my lord, tJie 
duke, 
Have the perusing of it. 
Or any other that is near your grace. 
He will be to our suit an opposite. 

Winch. And reason, fellow. — Madam, 
Here is a large recital and upbraiding 
Of your highness' sovereignty : the Suffolk men. 
That lifted you to the throne, and here poeaesa'd you, 
Claim your promise you made to them about religion. 

Dod(U. True, gradous sovereign ; 
But that we do upbraid your majesty. 
Or make recital of our deeds forepast. 
Other than conscience, honesty, and zeal. 
By love, by faith, and by our duty bound 
To you, the true and next successive heir. 
If you contrary this, I needs must say, 
Your akillesa tongue doth make our well-tun'd words 
Jar in the Prince's ears ; and of our text 
You make a wrong contit ruction. Gradous Queen, 
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Your humble subjects prostrate in my mouth 
A general suit : when we first flock'd to you. 
And made first head with you at Framlingham, 
'Twas thus concluded, that we, ypur liegemen. 
Should still enjoy our consciences, and use 
That faith which in King Edward's days was held 
Canonical. 

Winch, May't please your highness, note 
The commons' insolence : they tie you to conditions. 
And set limits to your liking. 

Qiteen. They shall know 
To whom their faithful duties they do owe : 
Since they, the limbs, the head would seek to sway. 
Before they govern, they shall learn t'obey. 
See it severely order'd, Winchester. 

Winch. Away with him ! it shall be thoroughly 
scann'd ; 
And you upon the pillory three days stand. 

[Ewit DODDS. 

Bening. Has not your sister, gracious Queen, a hand 
In these petitions ? Well your highness knows. 
She is a favourite of these heretics. 

Winch. And well remember'd. Is't not probable 
That she in Wyat's expedition. 
And other insurrection lately quell'd. 
Was a confederate ? If your highness 
Will your own estate preserve, you must 
Foresee fore danger, and cut off all such 
As would your safety prejudice. 

Bening, Such is your sister, a mere opposite 
To us in our opinion ; and, besides. 
She's next successive, should your majesty 
Die issueless, which Heaven defend. 

Omnes, Which Heaven defend. 

Bening. The state of our religion would decline. 
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Queen. My lords of Tame and Chandos, 
You two ahall liavc a firm commiseioa Beal'd 
To fetch our aieter, young Elizabeth, 
From Aahridge, where she lies, and with a band 
Of armed aoldiers to conduct her up 
To London, where we will hear her. 

Sent. Gracious Queen, 
She only craves but to behold your face, 
That she might clear herself 
Of all supposed treason, still protesting 
She is as true a subject to your grace, 
As lives this day. 

Winch. Do you not hear with what a saucy impudence 
Tliis Sentlow here presumes? 

Queen. Away with him! Ill teach bim know his 
place ; [Exit Sentlow, 

To frown when we frown, smile on whom we graee. 

Winch. 'Twill be a means to keep the rest in awe. 
Making their sovereign's brow to them a law. 

Queen. All those that seek our sister's cause to favour. 
Let them be lodged. 

Winch. Young Courtenay, Earl of Devonshire, seems 
chiefly 
To affect her faction. 

Queen. Commit him to the Tower, 
Till time affords us and our Council breathing space. — 
\_A kom leithin. 
Whence is that Post ? 

Enter Lord Constable, with letters. 

Congt. My sovereign, it is from Southampton. 

Queen. Our secretary, unseal them. 
And return ue present answer of the contents. 
What's the main business ? 

[She speaka to the Lord Constable. 
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Const, That Philip, Prince of Spain, 
Son to the Emperor, is safely arrived. 
And landed at Southampton. 

Queen, Prepare to meet him, lords, with all our pomp. 

How, Prepare you, lords, with our fair Queen to ride; 
And his high princely state let no man hide. 

Qtieen, Set forward, lords: this sudden news is sweet ; 
Two royal lovers on the mid way meet. \_Ea:eunt omnes. 

Enter Master Gage and a Gentlewoman, 

Gage, Good morrow, mistress. Came you from the 
Princess ? 

Gentlew, Master Gage, I did. 

Gage, How fares her grace ? 

Gentlew, Oh, wondrous crazy, gentle Master Gage. 
Her sleeps are all unquiet, and her head 
Beats, and grows giddy with continual grief. 

Gage, God grant her comfort, and release her pain. 
So good a lady few on earth remain. 

Enter the Clown, 

Clown. Oh, arm 1 arm ! arm I 

Gage, How now ! what's the matter ? 

Clown, Oh Lord ! the house is beset : soldiers are as 
hot as fire, are ready to enter every hole about the 
house ; for as I was a'top of the stack, the sound of the 
drum hot me such a box on the ear, that I came tum- 
bling down the stack, with a thousand billets a'top on 
me. Look about, and help, for God's sake I 

Gage, Heaven guard the Princess ! grant that all be 
weUI 
This drum, I fear, will prove her passing bell. 

Enter Tame and Chandos, icith Soldiers^ drum^ S^c. 
Tame, Where's the Princess ? 
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Gage. Oh, my honour'd lords. 
May I presume with reverence to ask 
What mean these arms ? Why do you thus begirt 
A poor weak lady, near at point of death. 

Chand. Resolve the Princess we must speak with her. 

Gentlew, My lords. 
Know, there is no admittance to her presence 
Without the leave first granted from herself. 

Tame. Go, tell her we must, and wilL 

Gentlew. I'll certify so much. \_Ea;it. 

Gage. My lords, as you are honourably born. 
As you did love her father, or her brother. 
As you do owe allegiance to the Queen, 
In pity of her weakness and low state. 
With best of favour her commiserate. 

Re-enter Gentlewoman. 

Gentlew. Her grace entreats you but to stay till mom. 
And then your message shall be heard at fulL 

Chand. 'Tis from the Queen, and we will speak with 

her. 
Gentlew. I'll certify so much. 
Tarns. It shall not need. — Press after her, my lord. 

Enter Elizabeth, in her bed. Doctor Owine and 

Doctor Wendith. 

Eliz. We are not pleas'd with your intrusion, lords. 
Is your haste such, or your affairs so urgent. 
That suddenly, and at this time of night. 
You pres& on me, and will not stay till mom ? 

Tarns. Sorry we are, sweet lady, to behold you 
In this sad plight. 

Eliz. And I, my lords, not glad. 
My heart, oh, how it beats ! 

Chand. Madam, 
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Our message, and our duty from our Queen, 
We come to tender you. It is her pleasure 
That you, the seventh day of this month, appear 
At Westminster. 

Eliz. At Westminster? My lords, no soul more 
glad than I 
To do my duty to her majesty ; 
But I am sorry at the heart. — My heart I 
Good doctor, raise me. Oh, my heart I — I hope, my 

lords. 
Considering my extremity and weakness. 
You will dispense a little with your haste. 

Tame. Doctor Owine and Doctor Wendith, 
You are the Queen's physicians, truly sworn 
On your allegiance : 

As before her highness you will answer it. 
Speak, may the Princess be remov'd with life ? 

Dr. Ow, Not without danger, lords, yet without 
death. 
Her fever, is not mortal ; yet you see 
Into what danger it hath brought the Princess. 

Chand, Is your opinion so ? 

Dr. Wend. My judgment is. 
Not deadly, but yet dangerous. 
No sooner shall she come to take the air 
But she will faint ; and, if not well prepared 
And attended, her life is in much danger. 

Taine. Madam, we take no pleasure to deliver 
So strict a message. 

Eliz. Nor I, my lords, to hear 
A message delivered with such strictness. 
Well, must I go ? 

Chand. So says the Queen. 

Eliz. Why, then, it must be so. 

Tame. To-morrow, early, then, you must prepare. 
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Elis. 'Tib many a morrow eince my feeble legs 
Felt this my body's weight, — Oil, I ehall faint 1 
And if I taate the rawness of the air, 
I am but dead; indeed, I am but dead. 
'Tia late ; conduct theac lords unto their cbambcrH, 
And cheer them well, for they have journied hard. 
Whilst we prepare ub for to-morrow's journey. 

Ckartd. Madam, the Queen hath sent her litter for 
you. 

Eliz. The Queen is kind, and we will strive with 
death 
To tender her our life. 
We are her subject, and obey her heet. 
Good night : we wish you what we want — good rest. 

\_Kxeunt omnos. 

Enter Queen Mary, Philip, and all the Nobles but 
Tame and Chandos. 

Queen. Thus, in the face of Heaven, and broad eye 
Of all the multitude, 

We give a welcome to the Spaijish Prince. — 
Those plausive shouts, which give you entertain. 
Echo as much to the Almighty's ears. 
And there tliey sound with pleasure, that excels 
The clamorous trumpets and loud ringing bells. 

Pkil. Thrice excellent and ever gracious Princess, 
Doubly famous for virtue and for beauty. 
We embrace 

Your large-stretch'd honours with the arms of love. 
Our royal marriage, treated first in heaven. 
To be solemniz'd here, both by God's voice 
And by our love's consent, we thus embrace. 
Now Spain and England, two i>opulous kingdoms 
That have a long time been oppos'd 
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In hostile emulation^ shall be at one. 

This shall be Spanish England^ ours English Spain. 

\^Flouritk. 

Queen. Hark the redoubling echoes of the people ! 
How it proclaims their loves^ and welcome to this 
union. 

Phil, Then, here, before the pillars of the land. 
We do embrace and make a public contract. 
Our souls are joyful : then, bright heaven, smile. 
Whilst we proclaim our new-united style. 

Queen. Kead, Sussex. 

Suss, (reads). "Philip and Mary, by the grace of 
God, King and Queen of England, Spain, France, and 
Ireland ; King and Queen of Naples, Sicilia, Leon, and 
Arragon; Arch-duke and Duchess of Austria, Bur- 
gundy, of Brabant, Zealand, of Holland: Prince and 
Princess of Sweave; Count and Countess of Has- 
burghe, Marlorca, Sardinia, of the firm land and the 
main ocean-sea ; Palatines of Jerusalem, of Hainault ; 
Lord and Lady of Freezland, and of the Isles; and 
Governor and Governess of all Africa and Asia." 

Omnes. Long live the King and Queen ! [Flourish. 

King and Qu, We thank you all. 

L. Const. When please your highness to solemnize 
this your nuptials ? 

Queen. The twenty-fifth day of this month, July. 

Phil. It likes us well. But, royal Queen, we want 
One lady at this high solemnity : 
We have a sister call'd Elizabeth, 
Whose virtues, and endowments of the mind. 
Have filled the ears of Spain. 

Winch. Great are the causes, now too long to say. 
Why she, my sovereign, should be kept away. 

Const. The Lords of Tame and Chandos are re- 
turned. 
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Enter Tame and Chattdos, and GtAQB. 

Queen. How fares our eiater! la she come along? 

Tame. "We found tlie Princess sict, and in great 
danger ; 
Yet did we urge our strict conuniaaion : 
Slie much entreated that she might be spared 
Until her health and strength might be restored. 

Chand. Two of your highness' doctors wc then called. 
And charged them, as they would answer it. 
To tell the truth, if that our journey's toll 
Might be no prejudice unto her life. 
Or if we might with safety bring her thence. 
They answered, that we might. Wc did so. 
Here she is, to do her duty to your majesty. 

Queen. Let her attend : we will find a time to hear 
her, 

Phil. But, royal Queen, yet, for her virtues' sake, 
Deem her offences, if she have ofl'ended. 
With all the lenity a sister can. 

Queen. My Lord of Winchester, my Lord of Sussex, 
Lords Howard, Tame, and Chandoa, 
Take you commission to examine her 
Of all supposed crimes. — So, to our nuptials. 

Phil. What festival more royal hath been seen. 
Than 'twixt Spain's Prince, and England's royal Queen? 
[Exeunt. 

Enter Elizabeth, her Gentlewoman, and three household 
Sereante. 

Eliz. Is not my gentleman-usher yet returned ? 

Gentlew. Madam, not yet. 

Eliz. O, God ! my fear hath been 
Good physic j but the Queen's displeasure, tluit 
Hath cur'd my body's imperfection. 
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Hath made my heart sick^ brain sick^ and sick even to 

deatL 
What are you ? 

1 Serv. Your household officers and humble servants. 
Who, now your house, fair Princess, is dissolved. 
And quite broke up, come to attend your grace. 

Eliz. We thank you, and are more indebted to your 
loves 
Than we have power or virtue to requite. 
Alas! I am all the Queen's, yet nothing of myself; 
But God and innocence. 
Be you my patrons, and defend my cause. — 
Why weep you, gentlemen ? 

Cook. Not for ourselves : men are not made to weep 
At their own fortunes. Our eyes are made of fire ; 
And to extract water from fire is hard. 
Nothing but such a Princess' grief as yours. 
So good a lady, and so beautiful, so absolute a mistress. 
And perfect, as you ever have been. 
Have power to do't : your sorrow makes us sad. 

Eliz, My innocence yet makes my heart as light 
As my front's heavy. All that Heaven sends is welcome. 
Gentlemen, divide these few crowns amongst you : 
I am now a prisoner, and shall want nothing. 
I have some friends about her majesty 
That are providing for me all things, all things ; 
Ay, even my grave ; and being possess'd of that, 
I shall need nothing. Weep not, I pray ; 
Rather, you should rejoice. If I miscarry 
In this enterprise, and you ask why, 
A virgin and a martyr both I die. 

Enter Gage. 

Gaffe. He that first gave you life, protect that life 
From those that wish your death. 



YOU KNOW NOBOny. 16 

Elix. What's my offence? who be my accusers? 

Gaffe. Madam, that the Queen and Winchester best 
know. 

EUz. What says the Queen unto my late peti- 
tion? 

Gaffe. You are denied that grace : 
Her majesty will not admit you conference. 
Sir William Sentlow, urging that motion, 
Waa first conmiitted, since sent to the Tower. 
Madam, in brief, your foes are the Queen's friends. 
Your friends her foes. 
Six of the Council are this day appointed 
To examine you of certain articles. 

Eliz. They shall be welcome. My God, in whom I 
trust. 
Will help, deliver, save, defend the just. 

Enter Winchester, Sussex, Howard, Tame, 
Chandos, and Constable. 

Sum. All forbear this place, unless the Princess. 

Winch. Madam, 
We from the Queen are join'd in full commission. 

[ They dt : she kneeh. 

Suss. By your favour, good my lord. 
Ere you proceed.— Madam, although this place 
Doth tie you to this reverence, it becomes not. 
You being a Princess, to deject your knee. — 
A chair there 1 

Eliz. My duty with my fortunes doth agree. 
And to the Queen, in you, I bend my knee. 

Sims, You shall not kneel where Sussex sits in 
place. — 
The chamber-keeper ! A chair, there, for her grace ! 

Winch. Madam, perhaps you censure hardly 
That was enforc'd in this commission. 
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Eliz. Know you your own guilt, my good Lord 
Chancellor, 
That you accuse yourself? I think not so : 
I am of this mind — no man is my foe. 

Winch. Madam, 
I would you would submit unto her highness. 

Eliz, Submit, my Lord of Winchester! 'Tis fit 
That none but base oiFenders should submit. 
No, no, my lord : I easily spy your drift : 
Having nothing whereon you can accuse me. 
Do seek to have myself myself betray ; 
So by myself my own blood should be spilt. 
Confess submission, I confess a guilt. 

Tame, What answer you to Wyat's late rebellion ? 
Madam, 'tis thought that you did set them on. 

Eliz. Who is't will say so? Men may much sus- 
pect. 
But yet, my lord, none can my life detect. 
I a confederate with those Kentish rebels ! 
If I e'er saw, or sent to them, let the Queen take my 

head. 
Hath not proud Wyat suffer'd for his offence ? 
And in the purging both of soul and body for Heaven, 
Did Wyat then accuse Elizabeth ? 

Suss. Madam, he did not. 

Eliz. My reverend lord, I know it. 

How. Madam, he would not. 

Eliz. Oh, my good lord, he could not. 

Suss. The same day 
Throgmorton was arraign'd in the Guildhall, 
It was impos'd on him, whether this Princess 
Had a hand with him, or no : he did deny it — 
Clear'^d her fore his death, yet accus'd others. 

Eliz. My God be praised ! 
This is news but of a minute old. 
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Ckand. What answer you to Sir Peter Carew, in the 
West— 
The Western rebels ? 

£!liz. Aak the unborn infant: see what that will 
answer; 
For that and I are both alike in guilt. 
Let not by rigour innocent blood be spilt. 

Witic/i. Come, madam ; answer briefly to these trea- 



Eliz. Treason, my lord ! If it be treason 
To be the daughter to the eighth Henry, 
Sister to Edward, and the next of blood 
Unto my gracious sovereign, now the Queen, 
I am a traitor : if not, I spit at treason. 
In Henry's reign, this law could not have stood. 
Oh, God ! that we should suffer for our blood '. 

Const. Madam, 
The Queen must hear you sing another song. 
Before you part with us. 

£liz. My God doth know, 
I can no note but truth; that with heaven's King 
One day in choirs of angels I sliall sing. 

Winch. Then, madam, youll not submit ? 

Jiiiz. My life I will, but not as guilty. 
My lords, let pale offenders pardon crave : 
If we offend, law's rigour let us have. 

Winch. You are stubborn. — Come, let's certify the 
Queen. 

Tame. Eoom for the lords, there ! [Ea-eunt Council. 

Eliz. Thou Power Eternal, Innocents' just guide. 
That sways the sceptre of all monarchies, 
Protect the guiltless from these ravening jaws. 
That hideous death present by tyrants' laws: 
And as my heart is known to tliee most pure. 
Grant me release, or patience to endure ! 
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Enter Gage and SenanU. 

Gage. Madam, we, your poor, humble servants. 
Made bold to press into your grace's presence, 
To know how your cause goes. 

Eliz. Well, well ; I thank my God, well. 
How can a cause go ill with innocents ? 
For they to whom wrongs in this world are done. 
Shall be rewarded in the world to come. 

Re-ent^ the nx Councillors. 

Winch. It is tlie pleasure of her majesty. 
That you be straight committed to the Tower. 

Eliz. The Tower ! For what? 

Winch. Moreover, all your household servants 
We have ^charg'd, except this gentleman, your usher, 
And thia gentlewoman : thus did the Queen command. 
And for your guaid, an hundred northern .white- 

coata 
Are appointed to conduct you thither. 
To-night, unto your chamber: to-morrow, early. 
Prepare you for the Tower. Your barge stands ready 
To conduct you thither. {She iiteeh. 

Eliz . Oh, God, my heart ! A prisoner in the Tower ? 
Speak to the Queen, my lords, that some other place 
May lodge her sister ; that's too vile, too base. 

Sues. Come, my lords, let's all join in one petition to 
the Queen, 
That she may not be lodg'd within the Tower. 

Winch. My lord, you know it is in vain ; 
For the Queen's sentence is definitive. 
And we must see't perfbrm'd. 

Eliz. Then, to our cliamber, comfortless and aad : 
To-morrow to the Tower— that fatal place. 
Where I shall ne'er behold the sun's bright face. 
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Sua. Now, God forbid I a better hap Heaven send. 
Thus men may mourn for what they cannot mend. 

[_Ex:eunt omnes. 

Enter three while-coat Soldi^n, with a jack of beer. 

\ Sold. Come, my masters, you know your charge. 
'Tie now ahout eleven: here we must watch till morn- 
ing, and then carry the Princess to the Tower. 

2 Sold. How shall we spend the time till morning? 

3 Sold. Mass, we'll drink, and talk of our friends. 

2 Sold. Ay, but, my friend, do not talk of State 
matters. 

1 Soli. Not I : III not meddle with the State. I 
hope this a man may say, without offence — prithee, 
drink to me. 

3 Sold. With all my heart, i'faith : this a man might 
lawfully speak. But now, faith, what wast about to 
say? 

1 Sold. Mass, I say this — that the Lady Elizabeth is 
both a lady and Elizabeth ; and if I should say she were 
3. virtuous princess, were there any harm in that? 

2 Sold. No, by my troth, there's no harm in that. 
But beware of talking of the Princess. Let's meddle 
with our kindred ; there we may be bold. 

1 Sold. Well, sirs, I have two sisters, and the one 
loves the other, and would not send her to prison for a 
million. Is there any harm tn this? I'll keep myself 
within compass, I warrant you ; for I do not talk of the 
Queen : I talk of my sisters. I'll keep myself within 
my compass, I warrant you. 

3 Sold. Ay, air ; but that word sister goes hardly 
down. 

1 Sold. Why, »r, I hope a man may be bold with his 
own, I learned that of the Queen. I'll keep myself 
within compass, I'll warrant you. 
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2 Sold. Ay, but, air, why ia the Princess committed? 

1 Sold. It may be, she doth not know herself. It 
may be, the Queen knows not the cause. It may be, 
my Lord of Winchester does not know. It may be so : 
nothing's unpossible to God. It may be, there's knavery 
in monkery: there's nothing unposaible. Is there any 
harm in that? 

2 Sold. Shoemaker, yon go a little beyond your last. 
1 Sold. Wily? In snying nothing's unposaible to 

God? m stand to it. For saying a truth's a truth? 
I'll prove it. For saying there may be knavery in 
monkery? I'll justify it. I do not say there is, but 
may be. I know what I know: he knows wliiit he 
knows. Marry, we know not what every man knows, 

3 Sold. My masters, we have talb'd so long, that I 
tliink 'tis day. 

1 Sold. I think so too. — la there any harm in all this ? 

2 Sold. No harm i'lb' world. 

S Sold. And I think by this time the Princess ia 
ready to take ber barge. 

1 Sold. Come, then, let's go. Would all were well. 
Is there any barm in all this? but, alas ! 
Wishes and tears have both one property ; 
They show their love that want the remedy. 

[E^reutit omnei. 

Enter Winchester and Beningfield. 

Winch. Did you not mark what a piteous eye she 
cast 
To the Queen's window, as she paas'd along ? 
Fain she would have stay'd, but that I caused 
The bargemen to make haste and row away. 

Bening. The bargemen were too desperate, my lord, 
In staying till the water was so low ; 
For then, you know, being underneath the bridge, 
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The barge'a stern did strike upon the ground, 

And was in danger to have drown'd us all. 
Winch. Well, she hath acap'd that danger, 
she but 
Conform herself in her opinion. 
She only might rely upon my love. 
To win her to the favour of the Queen. 

Belting. But that wUl never be: this is my c 
If she be guilty in the least degree. 
May all her wrongs eurvive and light on her : 
If other ways, that she be clear'd. Thus, both ways 
I wish her down, or else her state to raise. 

Eater Sussex, Tame, Howakd, Chandos, and Gage. 

Su»e. Why doth the Princess keep her barge so 
long? 
Why lands she not ? Some one go see the cause. 

Gaffe. That shall be my charge, my lord. 

{_Exit Gage. 

Sois. Oh, me ! my lords, her state is wondrous 
hard. 
I've seen the day my hand I'd not have lent 
To bring iny sovereign's sister to the Tower. 
Good my lords, stretch your commission 
To do this Princess bnt some little favour. 

Chand. My lord, my lord, 
Let not the love we bear the Princess 
Incur the Queen's displeasure : 'tis no dallying with 
Miitters of State. Who dares gainsay the Queen? 

Suss, Marry a God, not I; no, no, not I: 
Yet who shall hinder tlierie my eyes to sorrow 
For her sorrow ? By God's marry dear. 
That the Queen could not, though herself were here. 
My lords, my lords, if it were held foul treason 
To grieve for her hard usage, by my soul, 
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My eyca would liardly prove mo a true sulijcct. 
But 'tis the Queen's pleasure, and we muat obey ; 
But I ehali mourn, should the King and Queen say nay. 

Re-enter Gage. 

Gaffe. My grieved miBtress humbly thus entreats. 
For to remove back to the common stairs, 
And not to land where traitors put to shore. 
Some difference she entreats your honours make 
'Twixt crystal fountains and foul, muddy springs ; 
'Twixt those that are condemned by the law. 
And those whom treason's stain did never hlcmish. 
Thus she attends your answer ; and sits still. 
Whilst her wet eyes full many a tear did spill. 

Suss. Marry a God, 'tis true, and 'tis no rcaaon. — 
Launch, bargeman ! — 
Good lady land where traitors use to land. 
And 'fore her guilt be prov'd? God's marry, ao. 
An the Queen wills it that it should be ao. 

Ckaitd. My lord, you must look into our commis' 
eion. 
No favours granted, she of force must land : 
'Tis a decree which we cannot withstand. 
So tell her, Master Gage. \_Exit Gage, 

Susi. As good a lady as e'er England bred. 
Would he that caus'd this woe had lost his head J 

Enter Gage, Elizabeth, and Clauentia, her Gvntle- 




havc stepp'd too short, into the 



Gage. Madam, yo 
water : 

Eliz. No matter where I tread. 
Would where I set my foot there lay my head I 
Land traitor like? My foot's wet in the flood; 
So shall my heart, ere long, be drench'd in blood. 
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Enter ComtabU. 



Winck. Here eomea the Constable of the Tower, — 
This 19 your charge. 

Const. And I receive my priBoner. — Come, will you 
go? 

Eliz. Whither, my lord ? unto a grate of iron. 
Where grief and care my poor heart shall eayirony 
I am not well. 

Sum. a chair for the Princess ! 

Const. Here's no chair for priaoners. 
Come, will you eee your chamber ? 

Eliz. Then, on tbia atone, thia cold stone, will I sit. 
I needa must say, you hardly me entreat. 
When for a chair thia hard stone is my seat, 

Sums. My lord, you deal too cruelly with the PrincesB. 
You knew her father ; she's no stranger to you. 

Tarae. Madam, it rains. 

Suts. Good lady, take my cloak. 

Eliz. No ; let it alone. See, gentlemen, 
The piteous heavens weep tears into my bosom. 
On this cold etone I sit, rain in my face ; 
But better here tlian in a worser place. 
Where thia bad man will lead me. 
Clarentia, reach my book. 

Now, lead me where you please, from sight of day. 
Or in a dungeon I ahall aee to pray. 

{^Exeunt Elizabeth, Gage, Clarentia, 
and Constable. 

Suss. Nay, nay, you need not lock and bolt ho fast ; 
She is no Btarter.—Honourable lords. 
Speak to the Queen she may have some releaee. 

Re-enter Constable. 

Const. So, so. Let me alone, let mc alone to coop her. 
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I'll use her 80^ the Queen shall much commeiiil 
My diligent care. 

How, Where have you left the Princess? 

Const. Where she is safe enough, I warrant you. 
I have not granted her the privilege 
Of any walk or garden, or to ope 
Her window's casements to receive the air. 

Suss. My lord, my lord, you deal without respect. 
And worse than your commission can maintain. 

Const. My lord, I hope I know mine office well. 
And better than yourself within this place : 
Then, teach not me my duty. She shall be us'd so still ; 
The Queen commands, and I'll obey her wilL 

Suss. But if this time should alter, mark me well, 
Could this be answer'd ? Could it, fellow peers? 
I think not so. 

Const. Tush, tush ! the Queen is young, likely to bear 
Of her own body a more royal heir. 

Re-enter Gage. 

Gage. My lords, the Princess humbly entreats. 
That her own servants may bear up her diet. 
A company of base, untutor'd slaves. 
Whose hands did never serve a princess' board. 
Do take that privilege. 

Const. 'Twas my appointment, and it shall be so. 

Suss. God's marry, dear, but it shall not be. 
Lord Howard, join with me : we'll to the King. 

Enter Soldiers^ with dishes. 

Gage. Stay, good my lords : for instance, see, they come. 
If this be seemly, let your honours judge. 

Suss. Come, come, my lords : why do you stay so long ? 
The Queen's high favour shall amend this wrong. 

\Eix:eunt omnes^ prceter Conbtahle and GaG£. 
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Enter Soldiers, with more dhhes. Gage takes i 
them. 

Ga^e. Untutor'd elaTe, I'll ease thee of this burJen. 
Her highness scoms 
To touch the dieh her servants bring not up. 

Comt. Presume to touch the dish, I'll lodge thee there, 
Wliere thou ehalt eee no sun for one whole year. 

\Exeunt Constable and Soldiers. 

Gage. I would to God you would, in any place 
Where I might live from thought of her disgrace ! 
Oh ! thou all-seeing Iieavena, with piteous eye 
Look on the oppressions of their cruelty. 
Let not thy truth by falsehood be oppress'd. 
But let her virtues shine, and give her rest. 
Confound the slights and practice of those men. 
Whose pride does kick against the seat of Heaven. 
OhI draw the curtains from their filthy sin. 
And make them loathe the hell which they live in. 
Prosper the Princess, and lier life defend: 
A glorious comfort to her troubles send. 
If ever thou hadst pity, hear my prayer, 
And give releaaement to a Princess' care. \_ExU. 

A DDMB SHOW. 

Enter site, with torches. Tame and Chandos, bare- 
headed; Philip and Maky after them; then Win- 
chester, Beningfield, and AUend-ants. At the 
other door, Sussex and Howahd. Sussex delwert 
a petition to the King, the King receive* it, shows it to 
the Queen ; she shows it to Winchesteh and to Ben- 
ingfield ; they storm : the King whispers to Sussex, 
and raises him and Howard ; giees them the petition : 
theg take their leaves, and depart. The King whispers 
a little to the Queen. Exeunt. 



IK VOU KNOW NOT MB, 



Enter Cotittable and Gage. 

Gage. The Princess thus entreats you, honour'd lord ; 
She may but walk in the Lieutenant's garden, 
Or else repose herself in the Queen's lodgings. 
My honour'd lord, grant this, as you did love 
The famous Henry, her deceased father. 

Const. Come, talk not to me, for I am resolved 
Nor lodging, garden, nor Lieutenant's walks, 
Shall here be granted: she's a prisoner. 

Gage. My lord, they shall. 

Coiat. How shall they, knave ? 

Gage. If the Queen please, they shaU. 
A noble and right reverend councillor 
Promis'd to beg it of her Majesty ; 
And, if she say the word, my lord, she shall. 

Const. Ay ; if she say the word, it shall be so. 
My Lord of Winchester speaks the contrary ; 
So do the clergy : they are honest men. 

Gage. My honoured lord, why should you take de- 
light 
To torture a poor lady, innocent? 
The Queen, I know, when she shall hear of this. 
Will greatly discommend your cruelty. 
You serv'd her father, and he lov'd you well : 
You serv'd her brotlier, and he held you dear ; 
And can you hate the sister he best loved ? 
You serve her sister ; she esteems you high. 
And you may live to serve her, ere you die. 
And, therefore, good my lord, let this prevail ; 
Only the casements of her window ope. 
Whereby she may receive fresh, gladsome air. 

Const. Oh ! you preach well to deaf men : no, not 1. 
So letters may fly in ; I'll none of that. 
She is my prisoner ; and if I durst. 
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Bat that TDy warrant is not yet so strict, 

I'd lay her in a dungeon, where her eyea 

Should not have light to read her prayer-book. 

So would I danger both soul and body, 

'Cause she an alien is to us Catholics : 

Her bed should be all snakes, her rest despair : 

Torture should make her curse her faithless prayer. 

Enter Sds9ES, Howard, and Ser-eants. 

Suss. My lord, it is the pleasure of the Queen 
The prisoner Princess should have all the use 
Of the Lieutenant's garden, the Queen's lodgings. 
And all the liberty this place affords. 

Const. "What means her grace by this ? 

Suss. You may go ask her, an you will, my lord. 
Moreover, 'tis her highness' farther pleasure, 
That her sworn servants shall attend on her; 
Two gentlemea of her ewery, two of her pantry. 
Two of her kitchen, and two of her wardrobe, 
Besides this gentleman, here. Master Gage. 

Cf^ist. The next will be her &eedoDL Oh ! tliia 



How. "Which way hea the Princess ? 

Const. This way, my lord. 

How. This will be glad tidings. Come, let's tell her 
grace. 

[Exeunt omnea, prwter Constable and Gage. 

Gage. Wilt please your honour let my lady walk 
In the Lieutenant's garden. 
Or may but see the lodgings of the Queen, 
Or ope the casements to receive fresh air? 
Shall she, my lord? Shall she this freedom use? 
She shall ; for you can neither will nor choose. 
Or shall she have some servants of her own. 
To attend on her ? 1 pray, let it be so ; 
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And let your look no more poor prisoners daunt. 
I pray, deny not what you needs must grant. 

\_Exit Gage. 
Canst. This base groom flouts me. Oh! this frets 
my heart : 
These knaves will jet upon their .privilege. 
But yet 111 vex her: I have found the means. 
Ill have my cooks to dress my meat with hers. 
And every officer my men shall match. 
Oh I that I could but drain her heart's dear blood. 
Oh I it would feed me — do my soul much good. 

Enter the Clowriy beating a Soldier. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Cooky beating another Soldier. 

Const. How now ! what means the fellow ? 

Cook. Audacious slave, presuming in my place 1 

Const. Sir, 'twas my pleasure, and I did command 
it. 

Cook. The proudest he that keeps within the Tower 
Shall have no eye within my private office. 

Const. No, sir? Why, say 'tis I. 

Cook. Be it yourself, or any other here, 
I make him sup the hottest broth I have. 

Const. You will not. 

Cook. Zounds ! I will : 
I have been true to her, and will be stilL [Exit. 

Const. Well ; I have this amended, ere't be long. 
And venge myself on her for all their wrong. [Exit. 

Enter a Boyy with a nosegay. 

Boy, I have got another nosegay for my young lady. 
My lord said I should be soundly whipped. 
If I were seen to bring her any more ; 
But yet I'll venture onc^ again, she's so good. 
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Oh! here's her chamber: I'll call and aee if she be 

stirring. 
Where are you, lady ? 

Eliz. (at the casement]. Welcome, aweet boy : what 

hast thou brought me there ? 

£01/. Madam, I have brought you another nosegay. 

But you must not let it be seen ; for, if it be, 

I shall be soundly wbipp'd : indeed, la, indeed, I shall. 

Eliz. God a mercy, boy ! Here's to requite thy love. 

\£Jxit Eliz. 

Enter Constable, Sussex, Howard, and Attendants. 

Coast. Stay him, stay him ! — Oh ! have I caught you, 
sir? 
Where have you been ? 

Botf. To carry my young lady some more flowers. 

ffoio. Alas, my lord ! a child. Pray, let hiin go, 

Const. A crafty knave, my lords, — Search him for 
letters. 

Suss. Letters, my lord ! It ia impoaaible. 

Const. Come, tell me what letters thou carried'st her, 
I'll give thee figs and sugar-plums. 

Soy. Will you, indeed ? Well, I'll take your word. 
For you look like an honest man. 

Const. Now, tell mc what letters thou dcliveredat. 

Boif. Faith, gaffer, I know no letters but great A, 
B, and C : I am not come to K yet. 
Now, gaffer, will you give me my sugar-plums ? 

Comt. Yea, mairy will I. — Take him away: 
Let him be soundly wliipp'd, I chaise you, sirrah. 

Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia. 

Elh. They keep even infants from us : they do well. 
My sight tliey have too long barr'd, and now my smell. 
This Tower bath made me fall to housewif' ry : 
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I Bpend my laboups to relieve the poor. 

Go, Gage; distribute these to tlioee that need- 

Enter W1NCHE8TEB, Beningfield, and Tame. 

Winch. Madam, the Queen, out of her royal bounty. 
Hath freed you from the thraldom of the Tower, 

And now this gentleman must be your guardian, 

Elis. I thank her : she hath rid rae of a tyrant. 
Is he appointed now to be my keeper ? — 
What ia he, lords ? 

Tame. A gentleman ifi favour with the Queen. 

Miz. It aeeme eo, by hia chaise. — But tell me, 
Gage, 
la yet the scaffold standing on Tower Hill, 
"Whereon young Guildford and the Lady Jane 
Did suffer death ? 

Gage. Upon my life, it stands not. 

Eliz. Lord Howard, what is he ? 

How. A gentleman, though of a stern aspect ; 
Yet mild enough, I hope your grace will find. 

Eliz. Hath he not, think you, a stretch conscience ; 
And if my secret murder should be put 
Into liis hands. 
Hath he not heart, think you, to execute ? 

How. Defend it, Heaven ; and God Almighty's hand 
Betwixt your grace and such intendments stand. 

Bening. Come, madam ; will you go? 

Elh. "With all my heart. — Farewell, farewell : 
I am freed from limbo, to be sent to hell. 

[^Exeunt oranes. 

Enter Cook and Pantler, 

Cook. "What storm comes next? this hath dispers'd us 
quite. 
And ahatter'd us to nothing. 
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Though we be denied the presence of our mistress. 
Yet we will walk aloof, and none control ua. 

Punt. Here will she crosa the river: stand in her 
eye, 
That she may take some notice of our neglected duties. 

Enter three poirr men. 

1. Come; this way, they say, the sweet Princess 
cornea. Let ua present her with such tokens of good 
will as we have. 

2. They say she's such a virtuous Princess, that ehe'll 
accept a cup of cold water ; and I have even a nosegay 
for her grace. Here she comes. 

Enter Elizabeth, Beningpield, Gage, and Tame. 

Omnes. The Lord preserve thy sweet grace l 

Elis. What are these? 

Gage. The townsmen of the country, gather'd here 
To greet your grace, hearing you pass'd this way. 

Eliz. Give them this gold, and thank them for their 
loves. 

Bening. What trmtor knaves are gather'd here, to 
make 
A tumult? 

Omnes. Now, the Lord bless thy sweet grace 1 

Benitiff. If they persist, I charge you, soldiers, stop 
their mouths. 

Elh. It shall not need. 
The poor are loving, but the rich deapise ; 
And though you curb their tongue, spare tliem their 

eyes. — 
Your love my smart allays not, but prolongs : 
Pray for me in your hearts, not with your tongues. — 
See, see, my lord : look, I have stiU'd them all 
Not one amongst them but debates my fell 
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Tame. Alas, Sir Harry, these are honest countrymen, 
That much rejoice to see the Princees well. 

Beninff. My lord, my lord, my charge ie great. 

Tame, And mine as great as yours, yitlU. 

Bening, Hark, hark, my lord ? What bells are these ? 

Gage. The townsmen of this village, 
Hearing her highness was to pass this way, 
Salute her coming with this peal of bells, 

Bening. Traitors and knaves ! Ring bells, 
Wlien the Queen's enemy passeth tlirough the town? 
Go, set the knaves by the heels: make their pates 
Ring noon, I charge thee, Barwick. [Exit Barwick. 

Eliz. Alas, poor men '. help them, thou God above ! 
Thus men are forc'd to suffer for my love. 
What said my servants— those that stood aloof? 

Gage. They deeply conjur'd me, out of their loves. 
To know how your case goes, which these poor people 
second. 

Eliz. Say to tliem, tanquam ovh. 

Beninff. Come, come away. This lingering will be- 
night us. 

Tame. Madam, this night your lodging's at my house : 
No prisoner are you, madam, for this night. 

Bening. How I no prisoner ? 

Tame. No ; no prisoner. What I intend to do, 
I'll answer. — Madam', will't please you go ? 

{^Exeunt Eliz., Beningfield, and Tame. 

Cook. Now, gentle master usher, what says my lady ? 

Gage. She thus ilid bid me aay — tanquam ovU. 
Farewell, I must away. [Exit Gage. 

1. Tanqus ODntg? Pray, what's tangus tiwus, neigh- 
bour ? 

2. If the priest were here, he'd smell it out straight. 
CooA. Myself have been a scholar, and 1 understand 

what tanquam ovif means- 
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We sent to know how her grace did fare: 
She tanqtiam or>is said ; even like a sheep 
That's to the slaughter led. 

1. Tanqus ovrtts: that I should live to i 



2. I shall ne'er love tanqiu o 



t again, for this trick. 
[Exeunt omne». 

Enter Beningfield and Barwick, his ntan. 

Beninff. Barwick, is this the chair of state ? 
Bane. Ay, sir; this is it. 

Bening. Take it down, and pull off my boot«. 
Barw. Come on, sir. 

Enter Clcncn. 

CloKTu Oh, monstrous! what a saucy companion's 
this, to pull oif his boots in the chair of state, I'll fit 
you a pennyworth for it, 

Bening. Well said, Barwick. Pidl, knave. 

Barw. Ah, ha, sir ! 

Bening. Well said: now it comes. 

[The Clown pulls the chair from under him. 

Clown. Grod'a pity, I think you are down. Cry you 
mercy. 

Bening. What saucy, arrant knave art thou ? How ? 

CUnen. Not so saucy an arrant knave as your worship 
takes me to be. 

Bening. Villain \ thou hast broken my crupper. 

Clown. I am sorry 'tis no worse for your worship. 

Bening. Knave ! doest flout ine ? 

[He beatg him out. Exeunt. 

Enter the Engliikman and Spaniard. 

. The wall, the wall ! 

. 'Sblood 1 Spaniard, you get no wall here, unless 
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you would have your head and the wall knocked to- 
gether. 

Spa. Signor Cavaliero d'Ingleterra, I must have the 
wall. 

Enff. I do protest^ hadst thou not enforced it^ I had 
not regarded it; but, since you will needs have the 
wall. 111 take the pains to thrust you into the kennel. 

Spa. Oh, base Cavaliera My 9word and poniard, 
well-tried Toledo, shall give thee the imbrocado. 

Eng. Marry, and welcome, sir. Come on. 

[They fight: he hurts the Spaniard, 

Spa. Holo, holo ! thou hast given me the canvisado. 

Eng. Come, sir ; will you any more ? 

Spa. Signor Cavaliero, look behind thee. A blade 
of Toledo is drawn against thee. 

[ffe looks back : he kills him. 

Enter Philip, Howard, Sussex, Constable. 

Phil. Hand that ignoble groom ! — Had we not 
Beheld thy cowardice, we should have sworn 
Such baseness had not follow'd us. 

Spa. Ohy vostro mandatOy grand Emperato. 

How. Pardon him, my lord. 

Phil. Are you respectless of our honour, lords. 
That you would have us bosom cowardice ? 
I do protest, the great Turk's empire 
Shall not redeem thee from a felon's death. 
What place is this, my lords? 

Suss. Charing Cross, my liege. 

Phil. Then, by this cross, where thou hast done this 
murder. 
Thou shalt be hang'd. — So, lords, away with him. 

[Exit Spaniard. 

Suss. Your grace may purchase glory from above. 
And entire love from all your people's hearts, 
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To make atonement 'twixt the wofiil PrincesB 

And our dread sovereign, your most virtuous Qaeen. 

How. It were a deed worthy of memory. 

Consl. My lord, she's factious : rather could I wish 
She were married to some private gentleman. 
And with her dower convey'd out of the land. 
Than here to stay, and be a mutiner. 
So may your highness' state be more secure ; 
For whilst she lives, wars and commotions. 
Foul insurrections, will be set abroach. 
I think 'twere not amiss to take her head : 
This land would be in quiet, were she dead. 

Suss. Oh, ray lord, you speak not charitably. 

P/itl. Nor will we, lords, embrace liis heedless council. 
I do protest, as I am I^g of Spain, 
My utmost power I'll stretch to make them friends. 
Come, lords, let's in ; my love and wit I'll try. 
To end this jar ; the Queen shall not deny. 

l^Hxeunt omnes. 

Enter Elizabeth, BE^flNGPIELD, Clarentia, Tame, 
Gage, and Bakwick. 

Eliz. What fearful terror doth assail my heart ? 
Good Gage, come hither, and resolve me true: 
In thy opinion, shall I outlive this night ? 
I prithee, apeak. 

Gage. Outlive this night I I pray, madam, why? 

Eli::. Then, to be plain, this night I look to die. 

Gage. Oh, madam, you were born to better fortunes. 
That God that made you will protect you still 
From all your enemies that wish you ill. 

Elia. My heart is fearful. 

Gage. Oh, my honour'd lord. 
As ever you were noble in your thoughts. 
Speak, shall my lady outUve this night, or uo ? 
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Tame. You much amaze me, sir: else Heaven forefend. 

Gage. For if we should imagine any plot 
Pretending to the hurt of our dear mistress, 
I and my fellows, though far unable are 
To stand against your power, will die together. 

Tame. And I with you would spend my dearest blood 
To do that virtuous lady any good. 
Sir Harry, now my charge I must resign : 
The lady's wholly in your custody ; 
Yet use her kindly, as she well deserves. 
And so I take my leave. — Madam, adieu. [Eodt Tame. 

Eliz. Mj honour'd lord, farewell : unwilling I 
With grief and woe must continue. 
Help me to some ink and paper, good Sir Harry. 

Belling. What to do, madam? 

Eliz. To write a letter to the Queen, my sister. 

Bening. I find not that in my commission. 

Eliz. Good jailor, urge not thy commission. 

Bening. No jailor, but your guardian, madam. 

Eliz. Then, reach me pen and int. 

Bening. Madam, I dare not: my commission serves not. 

Eliz. Thus have you driven me off, from time to time. 
Still urging me with your commission. 
Good jailor, be not so severe. 

Bening. Good madam, I entreat you, lose that name 
Of jailor; 'twill be a by-word to me and my posterity. 

Eliz. As often as you name your commission, 
^o often will I call you jailor. 

Bening. Say, I should reach you pen, ink, and paper. 
Who is't dare bear a letter sent from you ? 

Eliz. I do not keep a servant so dishonest 
That would deny me that. 

Bening. Whoever dares, none shall. 

Gage. Madam, impose the letter to my trust. 
Were I to bear it through a field of pikes. 



YOU KNOW NOBODY. 



37 



And in my way ten thoiieand arm'd men nmbush'J, 
I'd make my passage through the midst of them. 
And perforce bear it to the Queen your sister. 

Beninff. Body of me, what a bold knave's this ! 

Elis, Gage, leave me to myself. — [Exit Gage, 

Thou ever-living Power, that guid'st aU hearts. 
Give to my pen a true persuasive style. 
That it may move my impatient sister's ears. 
And urge her to compassionate my woe. {She writes. 
[Beningfiei-D takes a book, and looks into it. 

Bening, What has she written here ? 
" Much suspected by me, nothing proved can be. 

[He reads. 
Finis, quoth Elizabeth, the prisoner." 
Pray God it prove so. Soft 1 what book's this ? 
Marry a God! what's here! an English bible? 
Sancta Maria, pardon this profanation of my heart 1 
Water, Barwick I water ! I'll meddle with't no more. 
[Exit Bakwick. 

Eliz. My heart is heavy, and my heart doth close. 
I am weary of writing — sleepy on the sudden. 
Clarentia, leave me, and command some music 
In the withdravring chamber. [She sleeps. 

Beninff. Your letter shall be forthcoming, lady. 
I will peruse it, ere it 'scape me now, 

[Exit Beningfield. 

A DUMB SHOW. 

Enter Winchester, Constable, Bahwick, and Friars : 
at the other door, two Angels. The Friars step to her, 
offiring to kill Iter : the Angel drives them baek. Exeunt. 
T/ie Angel opens the Bible, and puts it in her hand as 
she sleeps. Exeunt Angels. She wakes . 

Elis. Oh, God ! how pleasant was this sleep to me I 
Clarentia, saw'st thou nothing? 
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Clar. Madam^ not I. 
I ne'er slept soundlier for the time. 

Eliz. Nor heard'st thou nothing ? 

Clar. Neither, madam. 

Eliz. Didst thou not put this book into my hand ? 

Clar. Madam, not I. 

Eliz. Then, 'twas by inspiration. — Heaven, I trust, 
With His eternal hand, will guide the just. 
What chapter's this ? ** Whoso putteth his trust in 
the Lord shall not be confounded." 
My Saviour, thanks ; on thee my hope I build : 
Thou lov'st poor innocents, and art their shield. 

Enter Beningfield and Gage. 

Bening. Here have you writ a long excuse, it 
seems. 
But no submission to the Queen, your sister. 

Eliz. Should they submit that never wrought of- 
fence ? 
The law will always quit wrong'd innocence. — 
Gage, take my letter : to the lords commend 
My humble duty. 

Ga^e. Madam, I fly 4 

To give this letter to her majesty. 
Hoping, when I return. 
To give you comfort that now sadly mourn. 

[Exeunt omnes^ prefer Beningfield. 

Bening, Ay, do write and send. I'll cross you 
still. 
She shall not speak to any man alive. 
But I'll o'erhear her: no letter, nor no token 
Shall ever have access unto her hands, 
But first I see it. 

So, like a subject to my sovereign's state, 
I will pursue her with my deadly hate. 
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Enter Cloien. 
Clown. Oh, Sir Harry I you look well to your office : 
Yonder's one in the garden with the Princess. 
Bmittff. How, knave, with the Princess ? She parted 

even now. 
Clown. Ay, air, that's all one ; but she no sooner came 
into the garden, but he Icap'd o'er the wall; and there 
they are together, busy in talk, air, 

Bening. Here's for thy pains: thou art an honest 



Go, take a guard, and apprehend them straight. 

\^Exit Clown. 
Bring them before me. — Oh ! this was well found out 
Now will the Queen commend my diligent care, 
And praiae me for my service to her grace, 
Hal traitors swarm so near about my house? 
'Tis time to look into't. — Oh, well said, Barwick. 
Where's the prisoner? 

Unter Clown, Barwick, and Soldiers, leading in a goat : 
his sword drawn. 

Clown. Here he is, in a string, my lord. 

Bening. Lord bless us ! Knave, whathastthouthere? 

Clown, This is lie I told you was busy in talk with 
the Princess. What a' did there, you must get out of 
him by examination. 

Bening. Why, knave, this is a beast. 

Clown. So may your worship be, for any thing that I 
know. 

Bening. What art thou, knave ? 

Clown. If your worship does not remember me, I 
hope your worship's crupper doth. But if you have 
any thing to say to this honest fellow, who, for his grey 
head and reverend beard is so like, he may be akin to 
you 
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Beninff. Akin to me ? Knave^ 111 have thee whipp'd. 
Clown. Then, your worship will cry quittance with 
my posteriors, for misusing of yours. 

Beninff. Nay, but dost thou flout me stiU? 

\^He beeUs him. Exeunt. 

Enter Winchester, Gbesham with paper ; Constable 

with a Pursuivant. 

Gresh. I pray your honour to regard my haste. 
Winch. I know your business, and your haste shall 
stay. — 

As you were speaking, my Lord Constable 

Const. When as the King shall come to seal these 
writs. 

Gresh. My lord, you know his highness' treasure 
stays. 
And cannot be transported this three months. 
Unless that now your honour seal my warrant. 

Winch. Fellow, what then? — This warrant, that con- 
cerns 
The Princess' death, shuffle amongst the rest : 
Hell ne'er peruse't. 

Gresh. How ! the Princess' death ? Thanks, Heaven, 
by whom 
I am made a willing instrument her life to save, 
That may live crown'd when thou art in thy grave. 

\Exit Gbesham. 
Winch. Stand ready, Pursuivant, that when 'tis 
sign'd. 
Thou may'st be gone, and gallop with the wind. 

Enter Philip, Sussex, and Gage. 

Phil. Our Chancellor, lords. This is our sealing 
day: 
This our State's business. — Is our signet there ? 
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Enter Howahd and GreSBAM, as he is sealing. 

How, Stay your imperial hand !. Let not your seal 
imprint 
Death's impreBB in your sister'a heart. 

FMl. Our Bister's heart I Lord Howard, what meana 

this? 

How. The Chancellor, and that injuriouB lord 
Can well expound the meaning. 

WtTich, Oh, chance accurst I how came he by this 
notice ? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of Heaven, 
And we in vain pursue it. 

P&il. Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not fair. 
See, lords, what writ offers itself 
To the impress of our seal, 

Subs. See, my lord, a warrant 
For the Princess' death, before she be convicted. 
What juggling call you this? See, see, for God'a sake. 

Ga^e. And a pursuivant, ready to post 
Away with it, to see it done with speed. 
"What flinty breast could brook to see her bleed ? 

Phil. Lord Chancellor, out of our prerogative 
We will make bold to interline your warrant. 

Suss. Who's plot was this? 

HoK. The Chancellor's, and my Lord Constable's.* 

Suss. How was it revealed ? 

How. By this gentleman. Master Gresluun, the King's 
agent, here. 

Suss. He hath show'd his love to the King and 
Queen's majesties. 
His service to his country, and care of the Princess. 

Greah. My duty to tliem alL 

Phil. Instead of charging of the Sheriffs with her. 
We here discbarge her keeper, Beuingfield ; 
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And where we should have brought her to the block. 
We now will have her brought to Hampton Court, 
There to attend the pleasure of the Queen. 
The Pursuivant, that should have posted down 
TVith tidings of her death, bear her the message 
Of her reprieved life. — You, Master Gage, 
Assist his speed. — A good day's work we ha' made. 
To rescue innocence too soon betray'd. [Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Clown and Clarentia. 

Chum. Whither go you so fast. Mistress Clarentia? 

Clar. A milking. 

Clown, A milking I that's a poor office for a madam. 

Clar. Better be a milkmaid free, than a madam in 
bondage. 
Oh ! hadst thou heard the Princess yesternight. 
Sitting within an arbour, all alone. 
To hear a milkmaid sing. 
It would have mov'd a flinty heart to melt. 
Weeping and wishing, wishing and weeping, 
A thousand times she with herself debates 
With the poor milkmaid to exchange estates. 
She was a sempster in the Tower, being a Princess, 
And shall I, her poor gentlewoman, disdain 
To be a milkmaid in the country ? 

Clown. Troth, you say true : every one to his fortune. 
As men go to hanging. The time hath been 
When I would have scom'd to carry coals« but now. 
But now the case is alter'd ; every man 
As far as his talent will stretch 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gentlew. Where's Mistress Clarentia? To horse, to 
horse ! The Princess is sent for to the Court. She's 
gone already. Come, let's after. 
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Clar. The PrincesB gonej and I left here behind ? 
Come, come : our horses shall outetrip the wind. 

Clotcn. And I'll not be long after you ; for I am sure 

my curtal will carry me as fast as your double gelding. 

\Exeunt. 

Enter Elizabeth and Gage. 

Eliz. I wonder, G^e, that we have atay'd so long 
So near the Court, and yet have heard no news 
From our displeased sister. This more affrights me 
Than my former troubles. I fear this Hampton 

Court 
Will be my grave. 

Gage. Good madam, blot such thoughts out of youi- 

mind. 
The lords, I know, are still about your suit, 
And make no doubt that they will so prevail, 
Both with the King and Queen, that you shall see 
Their heinous anger will be turn'd to love. 

Enter Howard. 

How. "VVTiere le the Princess ? 

Eliz. Welcome, my good Lord Howard. 
What says the Queen? Will she aduut my sight? 

JIow. Madam, she will : this night she hath appointed, 
That she herself in person means to hear you. 
Protract no time: then, come ; let's haste away. 



Enter four torches. Philip, the Queen, Wincbestek, 
Howard, Cuandos, Beningield, and attendants. 

Qaeen. Where is the Princess ? 

Hov>. She waits your pleasure at the common 

stairs. 
Queen. Usher her in by torch-light. 
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How. Gentlemen ushcra and gentlemen pensioncfe, 
lighta 
For the Princess ! Attendance, gentlemen. 

Phil. For her supposed virtues, royal Queen, 
Look on your sister with a smiling brow. 
And if her fault merit not too much hate. 
Let her be censur'd with all lenity. 
Let your deep hatred end where it begun : 
She hath been too long banieh'd from the sun. 

Queen. Our favour shall be far 'bove her desert ; 
And she that hath been banish'd from the light. 
Shall once again behold our cheerful siglit. 
You, my lord, shall step behind the arras. 
And hear our conference. We'll show her grace. 
That there ehinea too much mercy in yonr face. 

Phil. We bear this mind ; we errors would not feed. 
Nor cherish wrongs, nor yet see innocents bleed. 

Queen. Call the Princess I 
[Exeunt for the Princess. Philip behind the arrat. 

Enter all with Elizabeth. 

All forbear this plaeo, except our sister, now. 

[Exeunt amnei. 

Eliz. That God that rais'd you, stay you, and protect 
You from your foes, and clear me from suspect. 

Queen. Wlierefore do you cry ? 
To see yourself ao low, or ua so high? 

Elis. Neither, dread Queen : mine is a womanish tear, 
In part compell'd by joy, in part hy fear. 
Joy of your sight these brinish tears have bred. 
And fear of my Queen's frown to strike me dead. 

Queen. Sister, I rather think they're tears of spleen. 

Eliz. You were my sister, now you are my Queen. 

Queen. Ay, that's your grief. 

Eliz. Madam, he was my foe. 
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And not your friend, that hath poasesa'd you bo. 
I am as true a subject to your grace, 
Ab any Uvea this day. Did you but aee 
My heart, it benda far lower than my knee. 

Queen. We know you can apeak welL Will you 
submit ? 

EUz. My life, madam, I will ; but not as guilty. 
Should I confess 

Fault done by her that never did transgress? 
I joy to have a eister Queen so royal : 
I would it aa much pleas'd your majesty, 
That you enjoy a sister that's so true. 
If I were guilty of the least offence. 
Madam, 'twould taint the blood even in your face. 
The treasons of the father, being noble, 
Unnobles all his children : let your grace 
Exact all torture and imprisonment, 
Whate'er my greatest enemies can devise. 
And they all have done their worst, yet I 
AVill your true subject, and true sister die. 

Phil, (behind the arras). Mrror of virtue and bright 
Nature's pride I 
Pity it had been such beauty shoidd have died. 

Queen. You'll not submit, but end as you begin 7 

EUz. Madam, to death I will, but not to sin. 

Queen. You are not guilty, then? 

EUz. I think I am not. 

Queen. I am not of your mind. 

EUz. I woidd your highness were. 

Queen. How mean you that ? 

EUz. To think as I tliink, that my soul is clear. 

Queen. You have been wrong imprisoned, then ? 

Eliz. I'll not say so. 

Queen. Whate'er we think, arise and kiss our hand. 
Say, God hath ntis'd you friends. 
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Bliz. Then, God bath kept His promiee. 

Queen. PromiBe! why? 

Elis. To raise them friends that on Hia word rely. 

Enter Philip. 

PHI. And may the heavens applaud this unity : 
Accura'd be they that first procur'd this wrong. 
Now, by my crown, you ha' been kept down too long. 

Queen. Sister, this night youraelf shall feast with me ; 
To-morrow for the country : you are free. — 
Lights for the Princess I Conduct her to her chamber. 
l_Exil Elizabeth. 

Pkil. My soul is joyful that this peace is made ; 
A peace that pleaseth heaven and earth and all, 
Redeeming captive thoughts from captive thrall. 
Fair Queen, the serious business of my father 
Is now at hand to be accomplished : 
Of your fair sight needs must I take my leave : 
Return I shall, though parting cause us grieve. 

Qtteen. Why should two hearts be forc'd to separate ? 
I know your business, but believe me, sweet, 
My soul divines we never more shall meet. 

Phil. Yet, fair Queen, hope the best : I shall return. 
Who met with joy, though now Badly mourn. 

[Exeunt ^iiii.iv, Quee^i, and attendants, 

Bening. What ! droops yoiu- honour ? 

Winch. Oh ! I am sick. 

Comt. Wtere lies your grief? 

Winck. Where youra and all good subjects' else 
should lie. 
Near at the heart. This confirmation I do j 

dread; 
For now our true religion will decay. 
I do divine, whoever lives seven year 
Shall see no religion here but heresy. 
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Bening. Come, come, my lord, this ia but for a show. 
Our Queen, I warrant, wialies in her heart 
Her siater Princess were without her head. 

Winch. No, no, my lords : this peace is natural ; 
This combination is without deceit ; 
But I will once more write to incense the Quecii. 
The plot is laid : thus it shall he performed. 
Sir Harry, you shall go attach her servant, 
Upon suspicion of some treachery, 
Wherein the Princesa shall be accessary. 
If tfiis do fail, my policy is down. 
But I grow faint : the fever steals on me : 
Death, like a vulture, tires upon my heart. 
I'll leave you two to prosecute this drift : 
My bones to earth I give, to Heaven my soul I lift. 

\_Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Gage aM Claeentia. 

Gage. Madam Clarentia, is my lady stirring ? 

Clar. Yes, Master Gage, but heavy at the heart. 
For she was frighted with a dream this night. 
Hhe said she saw her sister was new married. 
And sat upon a high imperial throne : 
That she herself was cast into a dungeon. 
Where enemies cnvu-ou'd her about, 
Offering their weapons to her naked breast ; 
Nay, they would scarcely give her leave to pray, 
They made such haste to hurry her away. 

Gage. Heaven shield my mistress, and make her 
friends increase ; 
Convert her foes ; estate her in true peace ! 

Clar. Then did I dream of weddings and of flowers. 
Methought I was within the finest garden 
That ever mortal eye did yet behold: 
Then straight me thought some of tlie chief were pick'd 



To dress the bride. Oh 1 'twas tlie rarest show 
To see the bride come smiling 'longst the streets. 
As if she went to happiness ctemftl. 

Gaffe. Oh, most unhappy dreams ! my fear is now 
As great as yours : before it was but small. 
Come, let's go comfort her that joys us all. [Exeuiii. 

ENTER A DUMB SHOW : SIX TORCHES. 

Sussex bearing the crown, Howard bearing the sceptre, 
the Constable the Mace, Tame the purse, Chandos the 
sword : Philip and Masy ; after them the Cardinal 
Pole, Beningfield, and attendants. Philip and 
Maky confer : he takes leate, and ea^it. Nobles brinp 
him to the door and return ; she falls in a swoon ,■ they 
comfort her. A dead march. Enter four with the 
hearse of Winchester, with the sceptre and purse 
lying on it : the Queen takes the sceptre and purse, and 
gives them to Cardinal Pole. A sennet, and exeunt 
omnes, praster Sussex, 

Suss. Winchester's dead. Oh God ! even at his death 
He show'd his malice to the sweet young Princess. 
God pardon him 1 his soul must answer all. 
She is still preserved, and atiU her foes do fall. 
The Queen is much besotted ou these prelates. 
For there's another raie'd, more base than he- — 
Pole, that arch [fiend], for truth and honesty. 

Enter Beningfield. 

Dening. My lord of Sussex, I can tell ill news. 
The Cardinal Pole, that now was firmly well, 
Is suddenly fallen sick, and like to die. 

Suss. Let him go. AVhy, then, there's a fall of prelates. 
This reahn will never stand in perfect state, 
Till all their faction be clear ruinate. 
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Enter Comtabk. 

Const. Sir Harry, do you hear the whispering in 
the court ? 
They say the Queen U crazy, very ill. 
Sum. How heard you that ? 
Cmri. 'Tia common through the house. 

Enter Howaed. 

How. 'Tis a sad court, my lord. 

8ut». What's the matter? say, how fares the Queen? 

HoK. Whether in sorrow for the King's departure. 
Or else for grief at Winchester's decease, 
Or else tliat Cardinal Pole is suddenly dead, 
I cannot tell ; but she's exceeding sick. 

Sims. The State begins to alter, 

Hoic. Nay, more, my lord: I came now from the 
Presence ; 
I heard the doctors whisper it in secret. 
There is no way but one. 

Siiss. God's will be done. Who's with the Queen, 
my lord ? 

How. The Duke of Norfolk, the Earl of Oxford, 
The Earl of Amndoll, and divers others : 
They are withdrawn into the inward chamber. 
There to take counsel, and entreat your presence. 

Sum. We'll wait upon their honours. [Exeunt onines. 

Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia, abote. 

Eliz. Oh, God ! my last night's dream I greatly fear ; 
It doth presage my death. — Good Master Gage, 
Look to the pathway that doth come from the Court : 
I look each minute for Death's messenger. 
Would he were here now, so my soul were pure. 
That I with patience might the stroke endure. 
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Gage. Madam, I see from far a horseman coming ; 
This way he bends his speed. He cornea so fast, 
That he is cover'd with a. cloud of dust ; 
And now I have lost his sight. He appears again. 
Making hie way o'er hill, hedge, ditch, and plain. 
One after him : they two strive. 
As on the race they wager'd both their lives. 
Another after him. 

Elh. Oh, God I what means this haste? 
Pray for my soul : my life cannot long last. 

Gage. Strange and miraculous! the first being at the 
gate, 
His horse hath broke his neck, and cast his rider. 

EHz. This same is but a prologue to my death. 
My heart is guiltless, though they take my breath. 

Enter Sir Henry Carew. 

Careic. God save the Queen ! God save Elizabeth ! 

Eliz. God save the Queen ; so all good subjects say : 
I am her subject, and for her atili pray. 

Carew. My horse did you allegiance at the gate. 
For there he broke his neck, and there he lies. 
For I myself had much ado to rise. 
The fall hath bruis'd me, yet I live to cry, 
God bless your grace ! God bless your majesty 1 

Gage. Long hve the Queen ! long live yom- majesty ! 

Eliz. This news is sweet : my heart was sore afraid. 
Jtise thou, first baron that we ever made, 

Carew. Thanks to your majesty, Happy be my 
tongue. 
That first breath'd right to one that bad such wrong. 

Enter Sir John Brocket. 

Brock. Am I prevented in my haste ? Oh, chance 
accurs'd ! 
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My hopes did soothe me that I was the first. 
Let not my duty be o'ersway'd by spleen ; 
Long live my sovereign, and God save the Queen ! 
Eliz. Thuoke, good Sir John : we will deserve your 
love. 

Enter Howard. 

How. Though third in order, yet the first in love, 
I tender my allegiance to your grace. 
Live long, fair Queen ; thrice happy be your reign ! 
He that instates you, your high state maintain I 

Eliz. Lord Howard, thanks; you ever were our 
friend : 
I see your love continues to the end. 
But chiefly thanks to you, my Lord of Hunsdon. 

How. Meaning this gentleman ? 

Eliz. The very same: 
His tongue was first proclaimer of our name. 
And trusty Gage, in token of our graoe. 
We give to you a Captain Pensioner's place. 

How. Madam, the Council are here hard at hand. 

EUs. We will descend, and meet them. 

Carew. Let's guard our sovereign, praising that 
power. 
That can throw down and raJee within an hour. 

[Exeunt omnes. 

Enter the Clown and one more, leith faggots. 

Cloten. Come, neighbour; come away; every man 
his faggot and bis double pot, for joy of the old Queen's 
death. 

Let bells ring, and children sing. 
For we may have cause to remember 
The seventeenth day of November. 
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Enter Lord of Tame. 

Tame. How now, my masters I what's here to do ? 

Clown. Faith, making bonfires, for joy of the new 
Queen. Come, sir, your penny : an you be a true 
subject, you'll battle with us your faggot. We'll be 
merry, i'faith. 

Tame. And you do well. And yet, methink, 'twere fit 
To spend some funeral tears upon her hearse. 
Who, while she liv'd, was dear unto you all. 

Clown. Ay, but do you not know the old proverb ? 
We must live by the quick, and not by the dead. 

Tame. Did you not love her father, while he liv'd. 
As dearly as you e'^r did love any. 
And yet rejoiced at his funeral ? 
Likewise her brother you esteem'd him dear. 
Yet, once departed, joyfully you sung. 
Run to make bonfires, to proclaim your love 
Unto the new, forgetting still the old: 
Now she is gone, how you moan for her ! 
Were it not fit a while to moan her hearse. 
And dutifully then rejoice the other? 
Had you the wisest and the loving'st prince 
That ever sway'd the sceptre in the world. 
This is the love he shall have after life. 
Let princes while they live have love, or fear, 'tis fit. 
For after death there's none continues it. 

Clown. By my faith, my masters, he speaks wisely. 
Come, well to the end of the lane, and there we'll make 
a boi^e and be merry. 

1. Faith, agreed: I'll spend my halfpenny towards 
another faggot, rather than the new Queen fihall want 
a bonfire. l_Ea:eunt. Manet Tame. 

Tame. I blame you not, nor do I you commend. 
For you will still the strongest side defend, [^Ewit. 
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A SENNET, 

Enter four Trumpeters: after them Sergeant Trumpeter, 
Kith a mace ; after him Purse-bearer. Sussex, viih 
the Craum ,■ Howard, [wiiA] the Sceptre ,- Constable, 
with the Cap of Mai titer) ance ; Chandos, tcitk the 
Sword ; Tauie, with the Cellar and a George. Four 
Gentlemen, bearing the Canopy over the Queen ; tvra 
Gentlewomen, bearing up her train : six Gentlemen 
Pensioners. The Queen fakes state. 
Omnes. Long live, long reign our sovereign ! 
Eliz. We thank you all. 
Suss. The imperial crown I here present your grace; 

With it my staff of office, and my place, 

Eliz. Whilst we tLia crown, ao long your place enjoy. 

HoK. The imperial seeptre here I offer up. 

Eliz. Keep it, iny lord; and with it be you High 

Admiral. 
Const. This Cap of Maintenance I pieeent. 

My state of office, and my utmost service. 
Eliz. Your love we know. 
Const. Pardon me, gracious madam : 'twas not spleen, 

But that allegiance that I ow'd my Queen. 

Madam, I serv'd her truly at that day. 

And I as truly will your grace obey. 

Eliz. We do as freely pardon, as you truly serve j 

Ouly your staff of office we'll displace : 

Instead of that, we'll owe you greater grace.. 

Eiiter Bkningfield. 

Bening. Long live the Queen! long live your majesty ! 
I have rid hard to be the first reporter 
Of these glad tidings first, and all these here 1 



Suss. You are in your love as free 



You're come even just a day after the fair. 



as m your care ; 
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Eliz. What's he ? My jailor ? 

Bening, God preserve your grace 1 

Eliz. Be not asham'd^ man : look me in the face. 
Whom have you now to practise your strictness on ? 
For your kindness this I will bestow : 
When we have one we would have hardly us'd. 
And cruelly dealt with^ you shall be the man. 
This is a day of peace, not for vengeance fit : 
All your good deeds well quit, all wrongs remit, — 
Where we left off proceed. 

Chand, The sword of Justice on my bended knee 
I to your grace present. Heaven bless your reign ! 

Eliz. This sword is ours ; this staff is yours again. 

Tame. This Grarter, with the order of the George, 
Two ornaments imto the crown of England, 
I here present. 

Eliz. Possess them still, my lord.— What offices bear 
you? 

Gage. I ? Captain of your highness' Pensioners. 

Brock. I, of your Guard. 

Sergeant. I, Sergeant Trumpeter, present my mace. 

Eliz. Some we intend to raise, none to displace. — 
Lord Himsdon, we will one day find a staff 
To poise your hand : you are our cousin. 
And deserve to be employed nearer our person. 
But now to you, from whom we take this staff. 
Since Cardinal Pole is now deceas'd and dead. 
To show aU malice from our breast is worn. 
Before you let that Purse and Mace be borne. 
And now to London, lords, lead on the way. 
Praising that King that all kings else obey. 

Sennet about the stage in order. The Mayor of London 

meets them. 

Mayor, I from this city, London, do present 
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This purse and Bible to your Majesty. 

A thousand of your faithful citizens. 

In velvet coats and chains, well mounted, stay 

To greet their royal sovereign on the way. 

Eliz. We thank you all; but first this book I kiss: 
Thou art the way to honour, thou to bliss. 
An English Bible ! Thanks, my good Lord Mayor : 
You of our body and our soul have care. 
This is the jewel that we still love best ; 
This was our solace when we were distress'd. 
This book, that hath so long conceal'd itself. 
So long shut up, so long hid, now, lords, see. 
We here unclasp : for ever it is free. 
Who looks for joy, let him this book adore ; 
This is true food for rich men and for poor. 
Who drinks of this is certain ne'er to perish : 
This will the soul with heavenly virtue cherish. 
Lay hand upon this anchor, every soul. 
Your names shall be in an eternal scroll. 
Who builds on this, dwells in a happy state ; 
This is the fountain, clear, immaculate. 
That happy issue that shall us succeed. 
And in our populous kingdom this book read. 
For them, as for our own selves, we humbly pray. 
They may live long, and blest. — So : lead the way ! 
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NOTES AND VARIOUS READINGS 

TO THE FIRST FART OF 

IF TOU KNOW NOT ME. YOU KNOW NOBODY. 



Page 4, line 6, Into that war.] Unto that war, edit. 160G. 

Page 5, line 24, Made to them.] Edit. 1606 omits " to." 

Page 5, lino 33, Jar in the Princes' ears.] Jar in the Princess cart, 
edit. 160G, which may be right; hut the change does not seem necessary, 
BM the word " prince " was often, of old, applied to a queen. We follow 
the first edition, of 1605, in all cases where a change is not required by the 
obviouu meaning of the poet. 

Page 6, line 3, And made first head with you at Framlingham.] Queen 
Mary sought shelter in Framlingham Castle, while the Duke of North- 
umberland was endeavouring to enforce the claim of Lady Jane Grey. 
" When the Lady Mary receired the news of her brother's death, having 
long before been acquauited with the Duke of North nmberland's secret 
practices, she judged it unsafe to remain near London, where her enemies 
were in full power ; and, therefore, pretending a fear of the plague, by 
reason of the sudden death of one of her domestics, she withdrew from 
St. Edmund's Bury, (her abode at that time) and in one day came to 
FranJingham Castle, in the county of Suffolk, about four score miles 
from London, and not far from the sea; by which, if the extremity of her 

fears required it, she might have an easy passage to France At the 

same time, news was brought that the people of Norfolk and Suffolk had 
taken their oaths to her." — Bishop Godwin, in Kennett, ii., 329. Stow 
says — " By this time word wa-i brought tfl the Tower that the Lady Mary 
was fled to Framlingham Castle, in Suffolk, where the people of the 
country almost wholly resorted to her." — Annales, 1615, p. 1032. In 
the old copies of this play, the name of the place is printed Fromagham, 
according to the rustic and local pronunciation. 

Page 6, line 2S, And other insurrectioH lately quelled.] Later editions 
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have insurrections ; but the reading of the first impression is probaUj the 
true one. This allusion to the quelling of Wjat and hk adherents b a 
little premature: he was not subdued and taken until February, 1554; 
and these incidents formed the subject of a play by Dekker and Webster, 
which was printed very imperfectly in 1607 ; indeed, the Rev. Mr. Dyce 
(Webster's Works, iL, 251) is of opinion that not more than two- thirds of 
the piece, as it came from the pens of the authors, has been preserved in 
the printed copies. The library of the Duke of Devonshire contains an 
unique copy of an impression in 1612, hitherto unknown. 

Page 7, line 16, Exit Sentlow.] Not marked in the old copies, but 
clearly necessary. We must suppose that Sir W. Sentlow, one of Eliza- 
beth's faithful servants, is sent out under guard. 

Page 7, line 23, Young Courtenay, Earl of Devonshire.] Edward 
Courtenay had been created Earl of Devon, (not Devonshire) according 
to Stow, (Annales^ 1041) on 3rd September, 1553. 

Page 7, line 29, Enter Constable, with letters.] The old copies omit 
to note his entrance with information regarding the Post, and with the 
letters brought by it. 

Page 8, line 9, Enter Master Gkige, and a Gentlewoman.] Of course, 
the scene here changes to Ashridge, where Elizabeth, as we have been 
already told, was residing. 

Page 8, line 22, Soldiers ar^as hot as fire.] ** Are" seems surplusage, 
but is not necessarily so, and the later copies here follow the reading of 
the earliest. 

Page 9, line 23, Enter Elizabeth, in her bed.] Meaning, no doubt, that 
the Princess, ill in her bed, was thrust out upon the stage, and the scene 
immediately supposed to be a bed-room. So, in ** A Woman Sailed with 
Kindness," we have had, "Enter Mrs. Frankford in her bed :" see p. 160. 

Page 11, line 8, Madam, the Queen hath sent her litter for you.] In 
the earliest edition, " litter " is misprinted letter, but it is corrected in 
subsequent impressions. 

Page 11, line 16, Enter Queen Mary, Philip, &c.] The scene is here 
transferred to Winchester, whither Mary had gone to meet Philip, and 
where they were married. 

Page 11, line 23, That excels.] So editions 1606, &c. ; the first edition 
reads " and excels," which makes a false concord. 

Page 12, line 12, Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, &c.] Stow 
gives their "style" as follows — " Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, 
King and Queen of England, France, Naples, Hierusalem, and Ireland, 
Defenders of the Faith, Princes of Spain and Sicily, Archdukes of Aus- 
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Irich, Dnkes of IClan, Burgundy, and Brabant, Counties of Anpurge, 
Flanders, and Tyrol!." — Annalei-, 1037. Bishop Godwin adds that the 
style was proclaimed in Latin, French, and English. 

FEgE 12, line 26, The twenty-fifth day of this month, July.] St. James's 
day r Heywood is very particular and accurate in this date. 

Pnge 13, Une 24, What festiyal, &c.] Theae two lines, in edit. 1632, 
are made part of the Queen's speech. 

Page 13, line 27, Enter Elizaheth, her Gentlewoman.^ So the earlier 
iinpressions, but in that of 1632, Gentleman is miapriuted for " Gentle- 
woman." The scene is here changed to London. 

Page 14, line 19, And perfect, as you ever have been.] This line, like 
many others, is incurably defective, and edit. 1605 reads, "And perfect, 
as you ever have delivered been." 

Page 14, line 30, In this enterprise, and yoa ask why.] And ask you 
why— edit. 1605. 

Page 15, line 33, Madam, perhaps you censure hardly. 
That was euforc'd in this conmiisaion.] 
The meaning would seem to be, " Madam, perhaps, you censure, or think, 
hardlyof U8,lhat urere enforced in thiscoramisaion:" it only wants a Blight 
alteration, to complete the verse and the sense : thus — 

" Madam, perhaps, of us you censure hardly, 
That were enforc'd in this commission." 

Page le, line 30, The same day 

Throgmorton was arraign'd in the Guildhall.] 
Stow says, "The 17th of April, were led to the Guildhall in London, to 
be arraign'd, Sir Nicholas Throckmorton and Sir James Croft, Robert 
Winter and Cuthbert Vaughan being also had thither to witness against 
them; where that day no more was arraigned but Sir Nicholas Throck- 
morton, who, tarrying from seven o'clock in the morning until almost five 
at night, was by the verdict of the jury acquit: he pleaded not guilty, 
and that he was consenting to nothing, Ecc. But the jury which quit him 
was commanded to appear before the Council at an hour's warning, and 
the loss of £500 the piece." — Annates, 1055. We are to understand, 
from the text, that Wyat, not Throckmorton, cleared Elizabeth before 
his death. 

Page 16, line 35, This is newahnt of a minute old.] It nay bedoubted 
whether this line belongs to Elizabeth, for in ber confinement she wonld 
not know how old the news just communicated to her was : it was perhaps 
intended to be spoken by Susses. Wyat was executed on 1 1th April, 
1554. 
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Page 17, line I, What answer you to Sir Peter Cnrew, in the West?] 
" Within six days alter [the trial of Robert Dudley], there was word 
brought to the Court, how that Sir Peter Carow, Sir Gawine Carow, Sir 
Thomas Deny, with divers other, were up in Devonshire, in the resisting 
of the King of Spain's coming hither, and that they had taken the city of 
Eieter, and caatle there, into their custody." — Stow's Aiumlea, p. 1044, 

Page 18, line 6, Uow can a cause go ill with innQceaU?'\ Fosaibly, 
innocence is the proper reading; but in the preceding page we have bad 
" innocents" used in the same way as here, and the old copies are uniform 
in its favour. 

Page 18, line 7, For they to whom.] So corrected in the later im- 
pressions; the first edition reads, "They that to whom," &c. 

Page 18, linell. That you be straight committed to the Tower] Eliza- 
beth was committed to the Tower, according to Stow, on the 18th of 
March, being Palm Sunday. She was conducted thither by the Lord 
Treasurer and the Earl of Susses, who took her by water from West- 
minster. — Annates, p. I0S4. 

Page 19, line 13, With all my heart, I'/niM.] Edit. 1605 has "With all 
my hearty faith," and later impressions, "With all my heart, faith." It 
is a trifle, but no doubt our text is the true reading. 

Page20, lines, Nothing'gunpossible (oGo(/.] Edit. 1603 has "to God," 
but those words were afterwards omitted — no doubt in consequence of 
the statute against the use of oaths, and the name of the Creator, on the 
stage, 3 Jac. I., c. 21. We have noted hereafter similar corrections else- 
where, but we have not thought it necessary to point them out. 

Page 20, line 15, My masters, me have talked so lon^, that I think 'tis 
day.] This may seem rather a large demand upon the imagination of the 
audience, considering that there hod been no intervening scene, and con- 
sidering also that the talk of the " white-coated soldiers" had commenced on 
the previous page, " about eleven" at night. The fact is, that at this period 
of our stage, spectators were accustomed to allow such claims. 

Page 22, Ime 13, Full nmny a tear did spill.] So edit. 1603 ; doth 
spill, later editions; hut both are wrung — one in teniie, and the other in 

Page 22, line IS, An the Queen wills it that it should be so.] i.e., if 
the Queen wills it that it should be bo. We only notice the passage for 
the purpose of stating that, iu old printing, and (as in this case) is often 
used for " an." 

Page 23, line 29, Nay, nay; you need not lock and bolt so fast.] We 
give the stage-direction as in the old editions ; and wc may presume that 
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afWr Elizabeth has gone out with tbe Constable, the noise of locks and 
bolts is heard, though not expressed in the margiD. 

Page 25, line 7, For one whole year.] In one whole year, later editions. 

Page 25, line 11, Witb piteous eye.] With piteous eyes, edit. 1606, 

Page 25, line 16, Against lie scat of Heaven.] Against lAy scat of 
Heaven," edit. IG05. 

Page 25, line 31, Gives them the petition.] Gives them a petition, 
edit. 1605. 

Page 28, line 6, These knaves will jet apon their privilege.] The 
word "jet" hardly requires explanation. It is iromjetter, French, and 
signilieB to swagger, or throw oneself about, assuming false consequence. 
It is of constant occurrence in almost every old author. 

Page 28, line 12, Enter the Clown, beating a Soldier. Exeunt.] t.^., 
the Clown beats the Soldier across the stage, and they go out together. 

Page 30, line 5, Hath freed jou from the thraldom of the Tower.] 
Stow tells us, "On the 19th May, Lady Elizabeth was conveyed from 
the Tower of London, by water, to Richmond; from thence to Windsor; 
and so, by the Lord Williams, to Ricote, in Oxfordshire; and from thence 
to Woodstock." — Amales, 1056, 

Page 30, line 7, I thank her, &c.] The necessary prefix of EUz. is 
omitted before this speech, in edit. 1605. 

Page 30, line 13, Is yet the scaffold standing on Tower Hill, 

Whereon young Guildford and the Lady Jane 
Did Buifer death?] 
Ilcywnod here misrepresents the fact, for Lady Jane Grey was not exe- 
cuted on Tower Hill, but within the Tower, on 12th February, 1554-5. 

Page 30, Une 20, A stretch conscience.] A stretch conscience is the 
reading of edit. 1605, and there seems no sufficient reason for altering it 
to a "s(re(cA'rf conscience," as was done in subsequent impressions. Eiiza- 
beth, of coarse, means a conscience that will stretch. 

Page 31, line 30, Tour love my smart allat/g not.] Misprinted, in 
edit. 1605, '^alteaiea not." 

Page 32, line 7, Hearing her highness toos to pass this way.] Edit. 
1605 omits the two words in italic. It also has your for " her," in this 
line and the next. 

Page 33, line 8, Enter Beningfield, &c.] We must suppose that the 
scene here changes to the house of Lord Tame- 
Page 33, line 17, Well said, Barwick.] "Well said/' was, of old, 
often used for well done. See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, iii., 39; iv., 330; 
vi., 337, &c. 
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Page 33, line 30, Enter the Englubmau and Spaniard.] The h 
here tranrferred to London — to Cboring Cross — where this 
said to have occurred. 

Page 34, line 16, He looka back : he killa him.] i.e., the Spaniard 
killa him : but we havi; not thought it expedient to alter the old BtagC' 
direction, which is intelligible enough. 

Fage 34, line 17.] To these persona the old editions add, "and 
Gresham ;" but he eays and docs nothing. 

- Fage 34, line 21, Oh, voilro ntandato, grand Emperato.'] Sicinorig.; 
but perhaps we ought to read, Al vuestro mandato, grande Emperador. 
Heywood possibly thought that what he wrote would pass with his audience 
for sufficiently good Spanish ; or, more probably, it was misprinted by 
the old typographer. 

Fage 34, line 33, Your grace maj purchase glory from above.] Edit. 
1632 Buhatitutes honour for "glory." 

Page 35, line 7, Than here to stay, and be a mutiaer^ Mutiner ia the 
old word, in the same way as Enginer in " Hamlet," act iil., hc, iv. — 
" For 'tis the sport, to have the enginer 
Hoist with his own petar." 
Gabriel Harvey, in "Pierce's Supererogation," 1593, calls Nash "the 
dreadful enginer of phrases." Modem editors (with one esceplion) have 
substituted "engineer," in the passage [in "Hamlet," without reflecting 
what was the language of the time when Shakespeare wrote. Engineer 
did not come into use until afterwards ; and we find Sir John Denham 
employing it in the reign of Charles II. (State Poems, i^ 33) — 
" If thou art Minos, be a judge severe. 
And in's own maze confine the Engineer" 

Page 36, line 23, Still urging me with your commission.] This line 
is omitted in edit. 1632. 

Page 37, line 5, Exit Gage-} Necessary, but not in the old copies. 
In the neit line, for " guid'st," edit. 1603 has givest. 

Page 37, line 10, Beningfleld takes a book, and looks into it.] The 
probable meaning of this old stage-direction is, that after Beningtield has 
taken up the book, (which turns out to be a Bible in English) be over- 
looks and repeats what Elizabeth has written, This couplet (which we 
have put in quotation) is imputed to Elizabeth, in Fox's "Acts and 
Monuments," and from thence Heywood may have derived it. 

Fage 37, line 18, Water, Barvriok! waterl] i.e., that Beningficld may 
wsah himself &om the profanation. Nothing is said, in the old editions, 
of the esit of Barwick, and we are most likely to understand that it takes . 
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place here, juat before the departare of his master : otherwise, ne find 
him on the stage at the beginning of the scene, and the poet does not 
contrive to get him off. 

Page 37, line 29, The Friars step to her.] In the old copies it stands, 
" The Friar steps to her;" but Friara have just been mentioned in the 
plural ; and afterwards we have, " The Angel drives Ihent back." 

Page 38, line 19, The law will always guiC wrong'd innocence.] i.e., 
acquit wrong'd innocence : " quit" is more often used for requite. 

Page 39, line 20, His aword drawn.] Probably Barwick had drawn 
bis sword, but it ia not easy to ascertain to whom the pronoun "his" 
applies here. 

Page 40, line 2, Then, yont warship, &c.] W&en your worship, &c., 
in some of the later editions. 

Page 40, line 22, Thanks, Heaven.] Thanks to Heaven, edit. 1632. 

Page 40, line 31, Our Chancellor, lords.] Gardiner had been ap- 
pointed Lord Chancellor on 23rd August, 1S53. See Lord Campbell's 
" Lives," ii., 54. Stow gives the same date. " The 23 of August, the 
Queen delivered the Great Seal to Doctor Gardener, Bishop of Win- 
cheater, and made him Lord ChauceUor." — Annalea, 1041. 

Page 41, line 14, See, lords, what writ offers itself.] Edit. 1605,a^orrf« 
itself; edit. 1632, "What writs offer themselves." 

Page 42, line R, To rescue innocence foo^oonbetray'd.] Soedit. IGOS; 
edit. 1632, so near betray'd. 

Page 42, line 9, Enter Clown and Clarentia.] Of course, in the 
country, where Beningfield had the custody of Elizabeth. 

Page 42, line 27, When 1 would have scorn'd to carry coals.] This 
phrase often occurs in our old writers, to indicate submission I« injury, 
indignity, or unworthy office. After the notes upon " Romeo and Juliet," 
act i., sc. i, no further illustration can be required. 

Page 43, line 3, I am sure my curtal will carry me as fast as your 
double gelding.] A " curtal" was a docked, or short-tailed horse : the 
Clown means to pun upon "double gelding" and double gilding. 

Page 43, line 27, Enter four torches.] The scene changes to Hampton 
Court, in the neighbourhood of which Elizabeth had arrived in the pre- 
ceding scene. Among the dramatis persons present, the important cha- 
racter of "the Queen" is omitted in the old editions. This interview is 
supposed to occur at night. 

Page 44, line 15, That there shines.] So edit. 160.^ : that of 1632 has. 
For there shines. 

Page 44, line 30, And fear of my Queen's frown.] Our reading here 
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is that of the kter copies; edit. 160S has, "For fear of my Quee 
fVown," whicli docs not express what Elizabeth means, viz., that her tears 
were compelled in part by joy, and in part by fear. 

Page 46, line 16, Unuobles all bis children.] All jiour children, edit. 



Page 43, line 19, And they all have done their worst.] The sense 
seems to require that we should read, " And when they have all done 
their worst," &e. The addition also improves the measure, which, how- 
ever, is generaUy so irregular as to be a very unsure guide. 

Page iS, line 24, You'll not siibmil, but end as you begin P] Edit. 
1632 interpolates then, after " submit." 

Page 43, line 34, Whate'er we think.] Edit. 1632, Whate'er you 

Page 46, line 4, Enter Philip.] From behind the arras, where he had 
spoken two lines in admiration of Elizabeth. Later editions, after the 
first, omit to notice the entrance of Philip, and none of them mention the 
return of Winchester, Beningfield, and the Constable, who take up the 
dialogue after Phihp, the Queen, and their attendants, have withdrawn. 

Page 46, line 18, Return I shall, &e.] Philip went to Flanders on 
4th September, 16S5, and returned to England 23rd Itlarch, 15S7. 

Page 47, line 15, My bones to earth 1 give, &c.] Bishop Gardiner 
died on 12th November after the departure of Philip to Flanders. 

Page 47, line 28, Heaven shield my mistress.] Heaven bless wy mis- 
tress, edit. 16S2. 

Page 48, line 1, Oh! 'twas the rarest show.] Bravest show, edit. 
1632. 

Page 48, line 3, As if she vrent.] As if we went, edit. 1632. 

Page 48, line 16, The Queen takes the sceptre and purse.] It was 
" sceptre and purse " in the preceding line, but in this line edit. 1G05 has 
" sceptre and mace." 

Page 48, line 19, Oh, God! even at his death.] So all subsequent 
impressions, but that of 1605 reads, "Oh, God! upon even at his death." 

Page 48, line 23, Pole, that arch [fiend], for truth and honesty.] Every 
old copy omits " fiend," or some such word, which we have added be- 
tween brackets, as necessary both to meaning and measure. 

Page49, linel2. Or else that Cardinal Pole is suddenly dead.] Cardi- 
nal Pole did not, in fact, die until some hours after Queen Mary ; however, 
Heywood, like other play-poets of his day, did not profess to treat matters 
historically, but dramatically. Stow (Annales, p. 1073) tells us that be 
died on the same day as Queen Mary. 
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Pb^ 49, line 26, Enter Elizabeth, G«ge, and Clarentia, above.'] That 
is, 03 we may presume, in the balcony at the back of the old stage. Eliza- 
beth was at Hatfield at the time of the death of her sister. The three 
bearers of the news of the accession of Elizabeth must have stood on the 
boards, and from theace addressed the Queen in the balcony above. 

Page 50, line 27, Rise thou, first baron that we ever made.] Henry 
Carew, (or Carey) son and heir of William Carew, by Mary, daughter of 
the Earl of Wiltshire, and sister of Anne Boleyn, mother of Elizabeth, 
consequently first cousin to the new Queen, was not, in fact, created 
Baron Hunsdou until 13th January, 15SS. 

Page 31, line 26, Enter the Clown and one more, with &ggots.] "One 
more " was the smalleet number that would answer the purpose, and 
perhaps the largest number the company could spare. 

Page 32, line 7, And yet, methink, 'twere fit.] But yet, methink, 
'twere fit, edit. 1632. 

Page 52, line 21, And dutifully then rejoice the other?] Edit. 1603 
has, " And dutiftilly (^re," &c. 

Page 52, line 33, Nnr do / you commend.] Nor do you mtich com- 
mend, edit. 1632. 

Page 53, line 1, A Sennet.] i.e., a sounding of trumpets — sometime*, 
perhaps more projierly, printed, a sonnet. Act iii., sc. 1, " of Henry VL," 
Part II., opens with "A Sennet." See also "Henry VIII.," act ii., sc. 4, 
which begins, " Trumpets Sennet, and Comets." 

Page 53, line 7, Two Gentlewomen, bearing up her train.] In edit. 
1632, " two Gentlemen" are represented as bearing up the Queen's train ; 
but in the edit. 1603, which we follow when not otherwise stated, it 
stands "two Gentlewomen." — "The Queen takes stale," at the end of 
this long introductory stage -direction, means that she ascends her throne, 
or what had been provided for the purpose. 

Page 54, line 4, Whom have you now to practise yonr atrictnesa on ?} 
This is, we believe, the only word we have had occaaion to alter, in this 
play, in a manner not warranted by any old copy we have had an op- 
portunity of examining : they all read — 

" AVho have you now to patronize your strictness on ?" 
But the sense required the change, and the misprint can easily be ac- 
counted for. For the salte of the metre, we ought also to leave out 
" your ;" and we have little doubt that the author so wrote the line. 

Page 54, line 9, All your good deeds we'll quit, all wrongs remit.] 
Here we have "quit" in its more ordinary sense of requite. See page 38, 



66 NOTES, ETC., TO IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, ETC. 

line 19. Edit. 1632 hu, " your wrongs remit," but the older reading of 
1605 ia, on all a<M»unts, preferable. 

Page 54, tine 21, 1, Sergeant Tnimpcler, present tny mace.] In edit. 
IGOS, tbis apeecli wanta a prefix, which ia derived from later inipresaiona. 

Fnge 54, line S9, Before jou let that Furse and Mace be bome.] It 
seems doubtful to whom the Queen addrcsaea this and the three pre- 
ceding lines. Sir Nicholas Bacon wbb not made Keeper of the Great Seal 
till December 22, 1^38 : un the second day of her reign, (November 18, 
15S8) Elizabeth had taken it from Archbishop Heath, having thus early 
determined that he ahonld not continue in office, although be was made 
one of her Privy Council. " The Purse and Mace" spoken of in the liae 
we have quoted, might be the insignia of the Lord Chamberlain, but Lord 
Hunsdon was not appointed to that office until afterwards: Lord Howard 
of Effingham first filled that post, according to Camden's Elizabeth. — 
Kennett, ii , 360. 

Page 54, line 32, Sennet about the stage in order.] i.e^ Sound about 
the stage in order. See note to page 53, lioe 1. 

Page 53, line 1, This purse and Bible to your Majesty.] Stow says — 
" The 19th of November, Queen Elizabeth came from Bishop's Hatfield, 
in Hertfordshire, unto the Lord North's house, in the late diasolved 
Charter-house of London, the Sheritfa of London meeting her grace at 
the farther end of Bamct town, within the shire of Middlesex, and so rode 
before her, till she came to the Cliarter- house gate, next Aldersgate, where 
her grace remained." He tells us nothing about the Lord Mayor, the 



purae, and the Bible ; but see the Introduction. 
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IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, YOU KNOW 

NOBODY. 

THE SECOND PART. 

WITH 

THE BUILDING OF THE EXCHANGE. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SCJENA PRIMA. 

Enter one of Gkesham's Factors^ and a Barbary 

Merchant, 

Fact, My master^ sir, requests your company. 
About confirming certain covenants 
Touching your last night's conference. 

Mer. The sugars. 
Believe me, to his credit be it spoke. 
He is a man of heedful providence. 
And one that by innative courtesy 
Wins love from strangers. Be it without offence. 
How are his present fortunes reckoned ? 

Fact. Neither to flatter, nor detract from him. 
He is a merchant of good estimate : 
Care how to get, and forecast to increase, 
(K so they be accounted) be his faults. 

Mer, They are special virtues, being clear 
From avarice and base extortion. 
But here he comes. 
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Enter Gbesham. 

Good day to Master Gresham. 
You keep your word. 

Gresh. Else should I ill deserve 
The title that I wear : a merchant's tongue 
Should not strike false. 

Mer, What think you of my proffer 
Touching the sugar ? 

Gresh. I bethought myself 
Both of the gain and losses incident. 
And this, I take't, was the whole circumstance. 
It was my motion, and, I think, your promise. 
To get me a seal'd patent from your king. 
For all your Barbary sugar, at a price. 
During the king's life ; and for his princely love, 
I am to send him three score thousand pounds. 

Mer. 'Twas so condition'd, and to that effect 
His highness' promise is already past ; 
And if you dare give credit to my trust. 
Send but your private letters to your factor. 
That deals for your affairs in Barbary, 
His majesty shall either seal your patent. 
Or 111 return the money to your factor. 

Gresh. As much as I desire. Pray, sir, draw near, j 

And taste a cup of wine, whilst I consider, I 

And thoroughly scan such accidental doubts T 

As may concern a matter of such moment. 

Mer. At your best leisure. [Exit. 

Gresh. I'll resolve you straight. — 
Bethink thee, Gresham, three score thousand pounds ; 
A good round simi : let not the hope of gain 
Draw thee to loss. I am to have a patent 
For all the Barbary sugars, at a rate. 
The gain clears half in half; but then the hazard. 
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My term continues during the king's lite : 

The king may die before my first return ; 

Then where's my cash ? Why^ so the king may live 

These forty years; then, where is Gresham's gain? 

It stands in this, as in all ventures else, 

Doubtful. No more ; I'C through, whate'er it cost. 

So much clear gain, or so much coin clear lost. — 

Within there, ho ! 

Enter John Gjiksium, Two or three Factors. 

ist Fact. At hand, sir: did you call? 

Gresh. How thrives our cash? "What, ia it well 
increas'd ? 
I speak like one that must be forc'd to borrow. 

Ist Fact. Your worship's merry. 

Gresh. Merry ? Tell me, knave. 
Dost thou not think that three score thousand jiounds 
Would make an honest merchant try his friends? 

lit Fact. Yea, by my faith, air ; but you have a friend 
Would not see you stand out for twice the sum. 

Gretb. Praise God for all. But what's the common 
rumour 
Touching my bargain with the King of Barbary? 

\et Fact. 'Tis held your credit and your country's 
honour, 
Tliat, being but a merchant of the city, 
And taken, in a manner, unprovided. 
You should, upon a mere presumption 
And naked promise, part with so much cash. 
Which the best merchants both in Spain and France 
Denied to venture on. 

Gres/i, Good ; but withal. 
What do they tliink Jn general of the bargain ? 

Igt Fuel. That if the king conlinu and seal your patent, 
London will yield you partners enow. 
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Gresh. I think no lesa.— Go, fit you i'or the eea: 
I mean to send you into Barbary, 
You into Venice, you to Portingal. 
Provide you presently. — Where much ie spent. 
Some must be got : thrift should be provident — 
Come hither, cousin : all the rest depart. 

lExeunt Factvrs. 

John. I had as good depart, too; for he'll ring a peal 



'Twill sound worse than a passing-bell. 

Gresh. I have ta'en note of your bad husbandry. 
Careless respect, and prodigal expense, 
And out of my experience counsel you. 

John. And I hope, good uncle, you think I iini as 
ready to take good counsel, as you to give it; and I 
doubt not but to clear myself of all objections that foul- 
mouthed envy shall intimate against me, 

Gresh. How can you satisfy the great complaint 
Preferr'd against you by old ilistresa Blunt, 
A woman of approved honesty ? 

John. That's true ; her honesty hath been proved 
ofler than once or twice. But do you know her, uncle ? 
are you inward with her course of life ? She's a com- 
mon midwife for trade-fallen virginity : there are more 
maidenheads charged and discharged in her house in a 
year, than pieces at the Artillery-yard. 

Gresh. Shebrings infarthcrproof that youmiecall'd her. 

John. I never call'd her out of her name, by this 
band, uncle, to my remembrance. 

Gre«h. No? she says you eall'd her bawd. 

John. True; and I have known her answer to't a 
thousand times. Tut, uncle; 'tis her name, and I know 
who gave it her, too : by the same token, her godfather 
gave her a bowed angel, standing at the door, which 
she hath kept time out of maud. 
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Gretk. Antonio reports you love his wife. 

John. Love? why, alas, uncle, I hold it a parcel of 
my duty to love my neighbours ; and should I hate his 
wife, no ma,n would hold me a fit member for a common- 
wealth. 

Greih. He hates you for't. 

John. Why, alas, uncle, that's not my fault ; I'll love 
him ne'er the less. You know we are commanded to 
love our enemies ; and, though he would aee me hangVl, 
yet will I love his wife. 

Gre»k. He told me, you bestowed a gown of » 
etnimpet. 

John. Why, alas, uncle, the poor whore went naked ; 
and you know the text commands na to clothe the 
naked ; and [if] deeda of mercy be imputed unto us for 
faults, God help the elect ! 

Gretk. Weil, if your prodigal expenses be aim'd 
At any virtuous and religioua end, 
'Tis the more tolerable; and I am jiroud 
You can so probably excuse yourself. 

John. Well, uncle, to approve my words, as, indeed, 
good words without deeda are like your green fig-tree 
without fruit, I have sworn myself to a more conform- 
able and strict course of life. 

Grexh. Well, cousin, hoping youll prove a new 
man 

John. A new man ! what else, uncle? I'll be a new 
man from the top to the toe, or I'll want of my will. 
Instead of tennis-couit, my morning exerciae shall be 
at Saint Antlin's: I'll leave oi-dinarics; and to the end 
I may forswear dicing and drabbing, keep me more 
, short, uncle. Only allow me good apparel ; good rags, 
I'll stand to't, are better than seven years' 'prenticeship, 
for they'll make a man free of any, nay, of all compa- 
nies, without indenture, father's copy, or any help what- . 
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soever. But I see my error ; wild youth must be bridled, 
Keep me short, good uncle. 

Gresh. On these presumptions 111 apparel thee; 
And to confirm this resolution, 
I will prefer you unto Master Hobeon, 
A man of well known discretion. 

John. Any thing, good uncle. I have aerVd my 
'prenticeship already, but bind nie again, and I shall be 
content; and 'tis but reason, neither. Send me to the 
conduit with the watcr-tankard : 111 heat linen-bucks, 
or any thing, to redeem my negligence. 

Gresh. Your education challenges more reepect. 
The factor dealt for him in France is dead. 

John. And you intend to send me in hJB room. 

Gresk, I do, indeed. 

John. It is well done, uncle ; and 'twill not be amiss 
in policy to do so. The only way to curb a dissolute 
youth, as I am, is to Bend him from hiB acquaintance ; 
and therefore send me far enough, good uncle; send 
mc into France, and spare not ; and if that reclaim me 
not, give me o'er, as past all goodness. 

Gresh. Now, afore God, my thoughts were much 
against him. 
And my intent was to have chid him roundly ; 
But his submissive recantation 
Hath made me friends with him. — Come, follow me : 
I'll do thee good, and that immediately. \_Ea:it. 

Johji, Thank you, good uncle. You'll send mc into 
France ; all for boon ; and I do not show you the right 
trick of a cousin afore I leave England, I'll give you 
leave to call me cut, and cozen me of my patrimony, as 
you have done. \_£a:/t. 

Enter Hobson's 'Prentices, and a Boy. 

\at Pren. Prithee, fellow Goodman, set forth the 
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ware, and look to the shop a little. 111 but drink a 
cup of wine witli a customer at the Rose and Crown, in 
the Poultry, and come again presently. 

2nd Pren. I must needs step to the Dagger, in Cheap, 
to send a letter into the country unto my father. Stand 
by ; you are the youngest 'prentice, look you to the shop. 

Enter Hobsojj. 
Hob. Wliere be these yarleta? Bones o' me, at 



Knaves, villains, spend goods ! Why, my cuatomers 

Must either serve themselves, or pack unserved. 

Now they peep, like Italian pantaloons. 

Behind an arraa ; but 111 start you, knavea, 

I have a ahoeing-hom to draw on your liquor : 

"What say you to a piece of a salt-eel ? 

Come forth, you hang-dogs ! Bones o' me, the knaves 

Fleer in my face ! they know me too well. 

I talk and prate, and lay't not on their jacks. 

And the proud Jacks care not a fig for me ; 

But, bones a me, I'll turn another lea£ — 

Re-enter 'Prentices. 

Where have you been, sir? 

^ at Pren. An honest customer 
Requested me to drink a pint of wine. 

Hob. Bones a me, must your crimson throat 
Be acour'd with wine ? your master's glad of beer: 
But you'll die bankrupts, knaves and bankrupts all. — 
And where have you been ? 

ind Pren. At breakfast with a Dagger-pie, sir. 

Hcb. ADagger-piePuda, dagger's, death! these knaves 
Sit cock-a-hoop, but Hobeon pays for alL 
But, bones a me, knaves, either mend your manners. 
Leave ale-houses, taverns, and the tippling mates, 
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Your punke and cockatrice b, or I'll clap ye 
Close up in Bridewell : bones a me, I'll do't, 

2fid Pren. Beseech you, air, pardon this first offence. 

Hob. First ? bones a me, why, 'tia your conunon course. 
And you must needs be guzzling, go by turns. 
One to the ale-house, and two keep the shop. 

Enter Pedlar teith taicney -coat. 

2nd Pren. It shall be done, sir, — How much ware 
would you have ? 

Taw. Five pounds' worth, in such commodities 
As I bespoke last night. 

1st Pren. Tbcy are ready sorted. 

Taie. Clod bless you. Master Hobeon. 

ffob. Bones a me, knave, thou'rt welcome What's 
the news 
At bawdy Barnwell, and at Stourbridge fair? 
What, have your London wenches any trading? 

Taw. After the old sort, sir : thoy visit the Tolbooth 
and the Bull-ring still. 

Hob. Good girls ! they do their kind. What, your 
pack's empty? 
Good news, a sign you bring your purses full ; 
And, bones a me, full purses must be welcome. — 
Sort out their wares. — Welcome's your due ; 
Pay the old debt, and pen aud ink for new. 

Taie. We have for you, sir, as white as bears' teeth. 

Hob. Bones a God, knaves ! — You are welcome ; but 
what news ? 
What news i' th' country ? what commodities 
Are most respected with your country girls ? 

Tate. 'Faith, sir, our country girls are akin to your 
London coiuliers ; every mouth sick of a new fashion. 
Tlie homing-busk and silken bride-laces are in good 
request with the parson's wife; yom- huge poking-stick 




and French periwig, with chambermaids and waiting 
gentlewomen. Now, your Puritan's poker is not so huge, 
but somewhat longer ; a long, slender poking-stick is the 
all in all with your Suffolk Puritan. Your silk band, half 
farthingales, and changeable fore parts are common ; 
not a wench of thirteen but wears a changeable fore part 

Hob. An ancient wearing: there's some changeable 
stuflf 
Has been a wear with women time out of mind. 

Taw. Besides, sir, many of our young married men 
have ta'en an order to wear yellow garters, points, and 
shoe-tyings ; and 'tis thought yellow will grow a custom. 

Bob. 'T has been us'd long at London. 

Taw. And 'tis thought 'twill come in request in the 
country, too: 'tis a fashion that three or four young 
wenches have promised me their husbands shall wear, 
or they'll miss of their marks. Then, your mask, silk 
lace, washed glovea, carnation girdles, and busk point 
suitable, aa common as coals from Newcastle : you shall 
not have a kitchen-maid scrape trenchers without her 
washed gloves; a dairy wench will not ride to market, 
to sell her butter-milk, without her mask and her busk. 

Hob. Still a good hearing. Let the country pay 
Well for their pride; 'tis </ratis here in London, 
And that's the cause 'tis grown so general. 
But feed their humours, and do not spare ; 
Bring country money for our London ware. 

{Exit Pedlar. 

Enter Gresham and John Geesham. 

Gresh. Where's Master Hobson ?— Cry you mercy, sir. 
Hob. No harm, good Master Gresham; pray draw 

III but despatch a few old customers. 
And bend a present ear to your discourse. 
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Greih. At your best leieure. — 

H<A. My task is done. 
Oh I Maater Gresham, 'twas a goljcn world, 
Wlien we were boys : an honest country yeoman, 
Such as OUT fathers were. Heaven rest their souls, 
Would wear white kersey. — Bones a me, you knaves ! 
Stoola for these gentlemen. — Your worship's welcome. 

Gre*h. You know my business. 

E(^. About your kinsman : 
He shall be welcome. Beseech you, gentlemen. 
Less of your courtesy. When shall we see the youth? 

Greth. Why, this is he. 

Hob. Which, bonea a me, which ? 

Grmh. Why, this. 

Hob. Which? where? What, this young gentleman ? 
Bones a me, man, he's not for Hobson's turn. 
He looks more like my master than my servant. 

Gresh. I must confess, he is a gentleman. 
And my near kinsman : were he mine own child. 
His service should be yours. 

Hob. I thank you for':; 
And for your sake, I'll give him entertainment. 
But, gentleman, if you become my man. 
You must become more civil; bonea a me, 
Wlrnt a curl'd pate is here ! I must ha't off. 
You see my livery; Hobson's men are knowii 
By their frieze coats. An you will dwell with me. 
You must be plain, and leave off bravery. 

John. I hope, sir, to put on such civil conformity, a 
you shall not repent my entertainment. 

Sob. Pray God it prove so. 

Gresh. K he do respect 
An uncle's love, let him be diligent, 

Hob. Well, Master Gresham, partly for your love. 
And chiefly to supply my present want. 
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Because you say your kinsmaii is well seen 

Both in languages and factorship, 

I do intend to send him into France, 

In trust both with my merchandizes and my cash. 

John. And if I take not order to cashier that and 
myself, too, a pox of all French farthingales. 

Greih. How stand you minded to your master's 
motion ? 

John. Somewhat unwilling to leave my acquaintance ; 
but, good uncle, I know you send me out of love, and I 
hope 'twill be a means to call me home the sooner. 

Gresh. Pray God it may. 

John. I'll want of my will, else. Fll play a merchant's 
part with you, I'll take up French commodities, velvet 
kirtles, and taffeta fore parts. I'll have that I go for, 
or I'll make half tlie hot-houses in Dieppe smoke for 
this trick, 

Hoh. What, are your books made even with your 
accounts ? 

\gt Pren. I have compar'd our wares with our receipt, 
And find, sir, ten pounds difference. 

Hob. Bones a me, knave. 
Ten pounds in a morning? here's the fruit 
Of Da^er-pies and ale-house guzzlings. 
Make even your reckonings, or, bones a me, knaves, 
You shall all smart for't. 

2»rf Prea. Hark you, fellow Goodman : 
"Who took the ten pounds of the country chapman. 
That told my master the new fashions ? 

Isi Pren. Fore God, not L 

3rd Pren. Not I. 

Hob. Bones a me, knaves, 
I have paid soundly for my country news. 
What was his name ? 

lit Pren. Afore God, I know not. 
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2nd Pren. 1 never saw him in the shop tUl now, 

Hob. Now, bones a me, what ctireleea knaves keep 1 1 
Give me the book. What habit did he wear? 

\gt Prm. As I remember me, a tawney coat. 

Hob. Art sure? then, set him down John Tawney- 
coat 

Is* Pren, Ten pound in trust unto John Tawney- 
coat. 

ffob. Bones a me, man, these knaves will beggar me. 

Greek. By'r lady, sir, ten pounds is too much to lose ; 
But ten times ten pound cannot shake your credit. 

Hob. Thank God for all: when I came fii-et to town. 
It would haveahook me shrewdly. But,]\l3aterGreshani, 
How stands your difference with Sir Thomas Ramsey ? 
Are yon made friends yet? 

Gresh. He is so obstinate. 
That neither juries nor commissions, 
Nor the entreaties of his nearest friends. 
Can stoop him nnto composition. 

Hob. 'Tia passing strange. Were Hobaon in your 
eoat, 
Ere I'd consume a penny amongst lawyers, 
I'd give't poor people ; bones a me, I would. 

Greek. A good resolve; but Sir Thomas Ramsey's 
mind 
Is of another temper, and ere Greshara 
Win give away a tittle of his right, 
The law shall beggar me. 

Hob. Bones a me, man, 'twill do that quickly. 

Gre»k. To prevent which course. 
The Lady Ramsey hath by earnest suit 
Procur'd the reverend preacher. Doctor Nowell, 
A man well reckon'd for his grave respect. 
To compromise and end our difference. 
The place, the Lombard; ten of the clock, the iiour 
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Appointed for the hearing of our cause. 
Slialt I request your friendly company ? 

Hob. With all my heart, both company and purse. 
Bonea a me, knaves, look better to my shop: 
Men of our trade must wear good Iiusband's eyes ; 
'Mongat many chapmen, there are few that buys. — 
My leiaure now your business attends ; 
Time's won, not lost, that's spent to make men friends. 
[Exvuut oinues. 

Enter Doctor Nowell and my Lady Eamsey. 

Ladjf. Good Master Doctor Nowell, let your love 
Now show itself unto me. Such as they, 
Men of the chiefeat note witliin thia city. 
To be at auch a jar doth make me blush. 
Whom it doth scarce concern : you are a good man ; 
Take you the cause in hand, and make them friends : 
'Twill be a good day's work, if so it ends. 

Dr. Now. My Lady Ramsey, I have heard, ere this. 
Of their contentioua, tlieir long suit in law ; 
How by good friends they have been perauaded both. 
Yet both but deaf to fair persuasion. 
"Wliat good will my word do with headstrong men ? 
Breath, blown against the wind, returns again. 

Lady R. Although to gentlemen and citizens 
They have been so rash, yet to so gi-ave a man. 
Of whom none speak, but speak with reverence. 
Whose words are gathcr'd in by every ear. 
As flowers receive the dew that comforts them, 
They will be more attentive. Pray, take it in band : 
'Tia a good deed ; 'twill with your virtue stand. 

Dr. Note. To be a make-peace doth become me well, 
Tlie charitable motion good in you ; 
And, in good aooth, 'twill make n»e wet mine eyes 
To see them even, have been so long at oddiii. 
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And by my means. Ill do the best I can. 

But God must bless my words, for man's but man. 

Lcuiy B. I thank you heartily, and by the hour I know 
They will be presently here on the Lombard, 
Whither I drew you for this intent : 
And see. Sir Thomas is come ; pray break with him. 

Enter Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

Dr. Now. Good day to Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

Bam. Master Dean of Paul's, as much to you. 
'Tis strange to see you here in Lombard Street, 
This place of traffic, whereon merchants meet. 

Dr. Now. 'Tis not my custom : but Sir Thomas 



Enter Gresham and old Hobson. 

Hob. Come, come. 
Now, body a me I I swear not every day. 
You are too too much to blame : two citizens 
Such as yourself and Sir Thomas Ramsey are. 
To beat yourselves in law six or seven year. 
Make lawyers, 'tomies' clerks, and knaves, to spend 
Your money in a brabbling controversy. 
Even like two fools. See where the other is. 
With our Dean of Paul's. — Ne'er better met ; 
We two as umpires will conclude a strife 
Before the clock strike twelve, that now is eleven. 
Lawyers this full seven years have brabbled in. 
And with a cup or two of merry-go-down 
Make them shake hands. Is't not well said. Master Dean? 

Dr. Now. And I could wish it as well done. Master 
Hobson. 

Gresh. 111 have you both know, though you are my 
friends, 
I scorn my cause should stoop or yield to him, 
Although he be reputed Ramsey the rich. 
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Ram. And Greshara 
purse 
Shall make liim spend the wealth of Osterfey, 
But he ijhail know. 

Gresh. Know ! What shall I know ? 
Ram. That Ramsey is as good a man as Grcaham. 
Gresh. And Gresham is as good a man as Hamsey. 
Ram. Tut, tut, tut ! 

Gresh. Tut in thy teeth, although thou art a knight. 
Hob. Bones a me, you are botli to blame. 
We two, like friends, come to conclude your strife, 
And you, like fiah-wives, fall a-scolding here. 
Dr. Now, How stands the difference 'twixt you, my 

good friends ? 
Ladif R. The impatience both of the one and other 
Will not pernut to hear each other speak, 
ru tell tlie cause for both ; and thus it is. 
There is a lordship, called Osterley, 
That Master Gresham hath both bought and built ujmn. 
Greeh, And 'tis a goodly manor, Master Dean. 
Ladi/ R. Which Osterley, before he dealt therein. 
Sir Thomas, my husband here, did think to buy. 
And had given earnest for it. 

Ram. Then, Gresham, here, deals with the land-aeller. 
And buys my bargain most dishonestly. 

Gresh. God for thy mercy ! touch mine honesty? 
Away with compromise, with taking up ; 
The law shall try my cause and honesty. 

Ram. 'Twill prove no better than it should, Gresham. 

Gresh. 'Twill prove as good as Ramsey's, Itamsey. 

Ram. Do not I know thy rising ? 

Gresh. Ay, and I know thine. 

Ram. Why, mine was honestly. 

Gresh. And so was mine. 

Hob. Heyday ! bones a me. 
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Was't ever seen two men to scold before ? 
Here's, I know thy rising, and I know thine^ 
Wlien as God's blessing that hath rais'd them both. 
Am I worse because in Edward's days, 
When popery went down, I did engross 
Most of the beads that were within the kingdom. 
That when Queen Mary had renew'd that Church, 
They that would pray on beads were forc'd to me ? 
I made them stretch their purse-strings, grew rich 

thereby ; 
Beads were to me a good commodity. 

Grresh. No matter for your beads, my right's my right. 
Ram. Yet Gresham shall well know he hath done 

me wrong. 
Gresh. There's law enough to right you : take your 

course. 
Dr. Now. Reason being made man's guide, why is't 
that force 
And violent passions do sweep the soul 
Into such headlong mischiefs ? 'tis only this ; 
Heason would rule. Nature a rebel is. 
You know the fire of your contention 
Hath only cherishing, and is maintain'd 
From vile affections, whose strength's but thus. 
As sultry heat doth make us shun the fire. 
An extreme cold doth alter that desire. 
All things that have beginnings have their ends : 
Your hate must have conclusion; then, be friends. 

Hob. Friends. — Master Doctor Nowell, look you here. 
Here's Mr. Gresham's hand. 
Lady B. I'll bring the other. 

Hob. This seven year they have been in law together. 
How much such men as they in seven years spend. 
Lawyers may laugh at, but let wise men judge. 
Qresh. Friend Hobson, 
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Mam. Wife, lady. 

H(A. Bones a me, I'll hold you fast ; 
I will not have a couple of such men 
Make cackling lawyers rich, and themselves fools. 
And for a trifling cause, aa I'm old Hobson. 

Greek. Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

Bam. Master Gresham. 

Hob. Body of me, both shall be school'd. Master 
Dr. No well. 
You know the cause, that this contention 
Is only that he bought a piece of land. 
This had given earnest for; all Adam's earth. 
And Adam's earth is free for Adam's sons. 
And 'tis a shame men should contend for it. 
Whate'er you speak shall for a sentence stand. 
And being spoke, they shall shake hand in band. 

Dr. NoK. If I must, then, decide the dlflerence. 
Thus shall it be : because that Sir Thomas Ramsey 
Has earnest given before you bought the land, 
Though you were not acquainted with so much, 
I do award he have an hundred pound 
Towards his chaises ; and for tliat you 
Have both paid for the land and built upon it. 
It shall continue yom-s. The moaey you have spent, 
Either account it lost, or badly lent. 

Greek. God's precious! I have spent five hundred 
pound. 

Earn. And so have I. 

Hob. No matter, 
The judgment stands, only this verdict too: 
Had you before the law foreseen tlie loss, 
You had not now come home by weeping cross. 
Strifes may as well have end 'twixt honest men ; 
Lawyers set fouls to law, then laugh at tliem. 

Greek. Fore God, 'tis true ; and now 1 think upon it, 
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We might at first have ended it by friends, 

And made oureelvea merry with tlie money. 

But being done, 'tis done ; then. Sir Thomas Ramsey, 

Let's leave both losers: 'tis but a thousaQd pound; 

And if you be as well content as I, 

Here well sliate hands and let our anger dia 

Hd>. Shake hands ; by the Mary God, Sir Thomas, 
what else? 

Ram, You show yourselves our friends, to make us 
friends ; 
Then, in good sooth, I'll not be obstinate, 

Ladif E. Nay, Master Dr. Nowell, join their hands. 
I know the reverend regard of you 
Hath temper'd both their hearts. 

Gresh. Ma^lam, 'tis true ; 
I think to any but so good a man 
We should have both been headstrong; but come. 

Or. Now. With all my heart. Long may you live 
together. 
As friend should be to friend, brother to brother. 

Greth. Amen, amen. Sir Thoma:?. 

Ram. Amen, amen, Master Greshara. 

Hob. Amen, amen, to you both. 
And is this not better than every term 
To trot after lawyers ? 

Gresk. Good sooth, 'tia true, if we could think it so ; 
But 'tis man's nature, he desires his woe. — [,4 storm. 
Now, passion a me, Sir Thomas, a cruel storm ; 
An we stay long, we shall be wet to th' skin. 
I do not like 't : nay ; and it angers me. 
That such a famous city as this is. 
Wherein so many gallant merchants are, 
Have not a place to meet in, but in this, 
Where every showV of rain must trouble them. 
I cannot tell, but if I live. — Let's step to the Pope's head ; 
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M^'e shall be dropping dry if we stay here. — 

I'll have a maneion built, and such a roof, 

That merchants and their wives, friend and their friends, 

Stiall walk underneath it, as now in Paul's. — 

"WTiat day of the month ie this ? 

Huh. Day, Master Greaham? let me see ; 
I took a fellow's word for twenty pound : 
The tenth of March, the tenth of March, 

Gresh, The tenth of March ; well, if I live, 
I'll raise a work shall make our merchants say, 
Twas a good show'r that fell upon that day, — 
How now. Jack ? 

Enter John Gresham. 

John. Sir, my master, here, having prefer'd me to be 
his factor into France, I am come to take my leave of you. 

Gresh. I thank him for his care of thee, — Mr, Hobson, 
My kinsman's come to take his leave of me ; 
He tells me you are sending him for France. 

Hob. Bones a me, knave, art there yet ? 
I thought thou had'at been half way there by this, 

John, I did but stay to take my leave of my uncle. 

Gresh. Oh, Master Hobson, he comes in a very good 

I was bethinking me whom I might send 
To fetch this hundred pound I am set to pay 
To Sir Thomaa Ramsey. Nay, as we are friends, 
"We'll have all covenants kept before we part. 

John. God grant that I may see it. 

Gresh. Here, John, take thia seal ring: 
Bid Timothy presently send me a hundred pound. 

John. Ay, sir. 

Gresh. I am sure he hath it ready told for thee. 
Well stay here, on the Lombard, till thou com'et. . 

John. Yes, sir. 
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Dr. Now. Nay, stay, good John : thou know'st my 
dwelling, John ? 

John. In Paul's Churchyard, sir. 

Dr. Now. The hundred pound thou art sent for bring 
it thither. 

John. Yes, marry will I, sir. [Exit. 

Dr. Now. And, my good friends, since that so long 
a strife 
Hath end by my persuasion, 111 entreat 
My house may entertain you for this time ; 
Where with such necessaries we'll pass the time. 
As God shall best be pleas'd, and you contented. 
I keep no riot, nor you look for none. 
Only my table is for every one. 

Gresh. A cup of sack, and welcome. Master Dean : 
Nature is best contented with a mean. [^Eiceunt. 

Enter Timothy and John Gresham. 

John. As I told you, Timothy, 
You must send my uncle straight a hundred pound : 
He dines at Dr. Nowell's, and gave me in charge 
To haste with the money after him. 

Tim. You eome to me, John, for a hundred pound : 
I thank my spiritual maker, I have the the charge of 
many hundreds of his now, John. I hope, John, you fear 
God. 

John. Fear God ? 'sfoot ! what else : I fear God and 
the devil too. 

Tim. I must tell you, John, and I know it, you have 
not fed of the spiritual food, but edified by faith, and 
suffered the tares of the wild affections to be burnt. 

John. Foot! thou wouldst not have me make myself a 
French martyr, to be burnt at these years, wouldst thou? 

Tim. I have known them, John, of our Church, have 
been burnt for other sins before thy years. 
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John. Ay, by my faith, Timothy, it may be you 
have ; for as close as you carry your teeth together, with 
" indeed, good brother," I do not think but once in a 
year a man might find you quartered betwixt the mouth 
at Bishopgate, and the preaching place in tlie Spital. . 

Tim. Now you talk of the Spital, I must say, in 
very deed, I have been in the Spital. 

John. It is more like, Timothy, you have been ac- 
quainted with the pox, then. 

Tim. But if you should think, John, that I would be 
there to commit, deal, or, to apeak more profanely, to 
venture in the way of all flesh, you do wrong me, being 
a brother of the faith. 

John. Come, right yourself and your master, then, 
and send him this one hundred pound. Here's hia seal 
ring ; I hope, a warrant sufficient. 

Tim, Upon so good security, John, I'll fit me to de- 
liver it. {Exit- 
John. Spend it ! Heaven send me but once to finger 
it, and if I do not make a Flanders reckoning on't — and 
that is, as I have heard mad wags aay, receive it here, 
and revel it away in another place — let me be spit out 
of tlie room of good fellowship, and never have so much 
favour as to touch the skirt of a taffeta petticoat. 
Tut, I am young; mine uncle's an old chuff; 
And I'll not want, by God, since he hath enough. 
I must not let this same wainscot-face, yea and nay, 
hear me, though. 

M^enter Timothy. 

Tim. Here, John ; accept my duty to my master. 
I must tell you, John, I would not have trusted you, 
John, without so sufficient a discharge. 

John. I am the less beholding unto you. But now I 
have it, because you pi-eacKd to me upon my demand 



90 



IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, 



of it, ni be 80 bold to lecture to you upon your deli- 
very. Timothy, you know tlie proverb, good Timothy, 
that the still sow eats all the ilrafF; and no queetion the 
moat smooth- toDgued fellow, the more arrant knave: 
(jod forbid I should call you bo, Timothy, yet I will 
leave this for your further remembrance : — 

Under the yea aud nay men often buy 

Much cozenage, find many a lie : 

He that with yea and nay makes all hia sayings. 

Yet proves a Judas often in his payings, 

Shall have this written o'er his grave. 

Thy life seem'd pure, yet died a knave. 

71m. Do you hear, John ; yon know the chapman's 
word in London, III trust you, hut no further than I 
flee you. You have the hundred pound, John, but, for 
that you have wronged us that love to be edified, I will 
go with you to my master, and sec the money delivered. 

John. Why, a' trusted me to come with it. 

Tim. I care not, by yea and nay : I'll go ; by yea and 
nay, I will. 

John. Let me but ask thee this question ; whether 
dost thou go in any love to thy master, or to mo? 

Titn. Though my master be my master, yet you have 
stirr'd my stomach. 

JoJin. I thought there waa the fruit of your puritan 
patience. Come, let's along, and if I do not show your 
reli^on a trick shall be scarce digested with pippins or 
cheese, let me be called cut. Come along. [E^tennt, 

Enter Honbstt, the Serjeant, and Quick. 

Hon. Fellow Quick, pray thee have a care : if thou 
canst see John, the upholsterer, I must needs arrest 
lura. 

Quick. How much is the debt? 

Hon. Some fiity pouud. 
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Quid. Doat thou think he ia ahle to put in bail to 
tlie action? 

ffon. I think scarce enongb. 

Quick. Why, then, well arrest him, to the Pope's 
head, call for the beet cheer in the house, first feed upon 
him, and then, if he will not come off, carry him to the 
Compter. But if he will stretch some four or five 
pound, being the sum's so great, he shall pass. We'll 
make him swear he shall not tell he was arrested, and 
■well swear to the creditor we cannot meet with him. 

Ilim. Thou sayest well. 

Quick. I have served Scent the perfumer. Tallow the 
currier, Quarrel the glazier, and some three or fotir 
more of our poor smelts, ao this morning, 

Enter John. 

Joht. I have coursed through two or three lanes, yet 
the miching slave follows me so close, I cannot give him 
the slip for this hundred pound. God save me, now 'tie 
in my hand, I'd rather be hang'd than part from it. 
Foot I 'twill make a man merry half a year together in 
France, command wenches, or anything. Part from it, 
quoth you; that were jest, indeed: shall a young man 
aa I am, and, though I say it, indifferent proper, go into 
a strange country, and not show himself what raetal he 
is made of, when a comes there ? I protest, a very good 
hundred pound : a hundred pound will go fax in France, 
and wheu a man hath it not of his own, who should he 
make bold withal for it, if he may not with bis uncle ? 
But see, if that thin-faced rogue be not come again. 
I must have a trick for him. 

JSfiier TiBCOTiiY. 

Tim. For all your fore-long to and fro, by yea and 
nay, I'll follow you. 
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John, Will you? There should be sergeants here- 
abouts. Will you ? Lord, if it be thy will, send me 
to hit of one, and if I do not show you a trick. — Thou 
shouldst be a sergeant, by thy peering so. 

Hon, Why, Master John, so I am. 

John, Thou art happily met ; I am looking for one. 
What's thy name ? 

Hon, My name. Master John ? I have been merry 
at your uncle's many a time : my name's Honesty. 

John, r faith ? 

Quick. Nay, I'll assure you his name is Honesty, and 
I am Quick, his yeoman. 

John, Honesty I who, the pox, gave thee that name ? 
But thou must do an office for my uncle. — 
Here, Quick, run thou before and enter the action ; 
There's money : an action of a hundred pound 
Against Timothy Thin-beard, Master Gresham's fac- 
tor. — 
I hope I shall teach you to dog me. 

Quick, An action against Thin-beard : I go. [Ea^it. 

John. Here, Honesty, here's money for thy arrest. 
Be sure to take good bail, or clap him fast. — 
I hope I shall show you a trick. 

Hon. Mum for that. 

John. See where he is : God prosper it. 
Fasten upon him like a hungry dog upon a piece of 

meat; 
And if this be not a trick to catch a fool, 
A more knave learn me, and I'll go to school. 

Hon, I arrest you, sir. 

Tim. Arrest me, thou servant of Satan! at whose 
suit? 

Hon, At your master's. Master Gresham's. 

Tim. Oh God, for thy mercy ! Mr. John, Mr. 
John! 
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John. Nay, nay, this hundred pound hath other work 
in hand for me ; 
Ton are in the devil's handa, and so agree, \Exit. 

Tim. My good friend, now what must become of me ? 

Han. Unless we shall to the tavern, and drink till 
you can send for bail, you must to the Compter. 

Tim. Is there no difference made betwixt the faitbful 
and the unfaithful ? 

Hon. Faith, very little in paying of debts; but if 
you be so boly, I marvel how you ran bo far behindhand 
with your master. 

Tim. I must confess, I owe my master five hundred 
pound. How I came so, it is not fit to lay the sins of 
our flesh open to every eye; and you know the saying, 
"'tis bad to do evil, but worst to boast of it;" yet He 
above knows, that sometimes, as soon as I have come 
from Bow Church, I have gone to a bawdy-house. 

Hon. Nay, it appears so, that now your master hath 
smelt out your knavery, 

Tim. Not to commit, in very deed, good friends, but 
only to see fashions; or to recreate and stir up our 
drowsy appetites. 

Re-enter Quick. 

Hon. Well, here comes my fellow Quick, and, unless 
you will content us for staying, you must along to the 
Compter. 

Tim- I hope you think " the labourer is worthy of 
his liire." We will stay here at the tavern ; and. Quick, I 
will content thee to carry a letter to my master, wherein 
I will make him a restitution of his five hundred pound 
by repentance, and show him the way that my frail 
nature hath run into. 

Hon. Well, we'll be paid by the hour. 

Tim. It will not be amiss, if you buy an hour-glass. 
\_Erevnt. 
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Enter Doctor Nowell, GeesHAM, Sir Tuomas 
Ramsey, Hobson, Zadif Eamset. 

Gresh. Come, Master Dr. Nowell, now we have done 
Our worst to your good cheer, we'd fain be gone ; 
Only we stay my kinsman's long return. 
To pay this hundred pound to Sir Thomas Ramsey. 

Dr, Now. Then, assure you he will be here presently. 
In the mean time, I have drawn you to tliis walk, 
A gallery wherein I keep the pictures 
Of many charitable citizens. 
That having fully satiaficd your bodies, 
You may by them learn to refresh your souls. 

Gresh. Are all these pictures of good citizens ? 

Dr. Now. They are ; and I'll describe to you some of 
their births. 
How they bestow'd their lives, and did so live, 
The fruits of this life might a better give. 

Gre^h. You shall gain more in showing this to us, 
Than you have shown. 

Lady R. Good Master Dean, I pray you show it us. 

Dr. Now. This waa the picture of Sir John Philpot, 
sometime Mayor, 
This man at one time, at his own chaise. 
Levied ten thousand soldiers, guarded the realm 
From the incursions of our enemies, 
And in the year a thousand three hundred and eighty, 
"When Thomas of Woodstock, Thomas Percy, with 

other noblemen, 
Were sent to aid the Duke of Brittany, 
This said John Philpot furnish'd out four ships 
At his own charges, and did rcleaae the armour 
That the poor soldiers had for victuals pawned. 
This man did live when Walworth was Lord Mayor, 
That provident, vaUant, and learned citizen, 
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That both attach'd and kiH'd the traitor Tyler ; 

For which good service, Walworth, the Lord Mayor, 

This Philpot, and four other Aldermen, 

Were knighted in the field. 

Thua did he live ; and yet, before he died, 

Assur'd relief for thirteen poor for ever. 

Gresh. By the Mary God, a worthy citizen. 
On, good my dean. 

Dr. Now. This Sir Richard Whittington, three times 
Mayor, 
Son to a knight, and 'prentice to a mercer. 
Began the library of Gray-friarB in London, 
And hia executors after him did build 
Whittington College, thirteen almshouses for poor men, 
Repair'd Saint Bartholomew's, in Smithfield, 
Glazed the Guildhall, and built Newgate. 

Hob. Bones a me, then, I have heard lies ; 
For I have heard he was a ecuUion, 
And rais'd himself by venture of a cat. 

Dr. Now. They did the more wrong to the gentleman. 
This, Sir John Allen, mercer, and Mayor of Loudon, 
A naan so grave of life, that he was made 
A Privy Councillor to King Henry the Eighth. 
He gave this city a rich collar of gold, 
" That by the Mayor succeeding should be worn ; 
Of which Sir William Laxton was the first. 
And is continued even unto this year. 
A number more there are, of whose good deeds 
This city flourish'd. 

Gresh, And we may be ashamed. 
For in their deeds we see our own disgrace. 
We, that are citizens, are rich as they were. 
Behold their charity in every street, 
Churches for prayer, almshouses for the poor. 
Conduits which bring ua water ; all which good 
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We do see, and are relieved withal, 

And yet we live like beasts, spend time and die. 

Leaving no good to be remember'd by. 

Ladt/ R. Among the stories of these blessed men, 
So many that enrich your gallery, 
There are two women's pictures: what are they? 

Dr. Note. They are two that have deeerv'd a memory 
Worthy the note of our posterity. 
This, Agnes Forsterj wife to Sir A. Forster, 
That freed a beggar at the grate of Ludgate, 
Was after Mayor of this most famous city. 
And builded the south side of Ludgate up. 
Upon which wall these verses I have read : — 
" Devout souls, that pass this way. 
For M. Foster, late Mayor, honestly pray. 
And Agnes his wife, to God consecrate. 
That of pity this house made for Londoners in Lud-gate; 
So that for lodging and water here notliing they pay. 
As their keepers shall answer at dreadful Doomsday." 

Ladi/ R. Oh, what a charitable deed was this I 

Dr. Now. This, Ave Gibson, who in her husband's 
life. 
Being a grocer and a Sheriff of London, 
Founded a free school at Ratcliflj 
There to instruct three score poor children ; 
Built fourteen almshouses for fourteen poor, 
Leaving for tutors fifty pound a year. 
And quarterly for every one a noble. 

Lady R. AVhy should I not live so, that, being dead, 
My name might have a register with theirs. 

Greik. Wliy should not all of us, being wealthy men. 
And by Heaven's blessing only rais'd, but 
Cast in our minds how we might them exceed 
In goodly works, helping of them that need. 

Hob. Bones a me, 'tis tnic : why should we live 
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I To have the poor to curse ub, being dead? 
Heaven grant that I may live, that, when I die, 
Althougli my children laugh, the poor may cry. 

Dr. Now. If you will follow the religioua path 
That theae have beat before you, you shall win Heaven. 
Even in the mid-day walks you shall not walk the 
street, 

I But widows' orisons, lazars' prayers, orphans' thanks, 
"Will fly into your ears, and with a joyful blush 
Make you thank God that you have done for them -, 
"When, otherwise, they'll fill your ears with curses. 
Crying, we feed on woe, you ai'e our nurses. 
Oh ! is't not better that young couples say, 
You rMs'd us up, than, you were our decay ? 
And mothers' tongues teach their first bom to sing 
Of our good deeds, than by the bad to wring? 

Hob. No more. Master Dr. Nowell, no more. 
I think these words should make a man of flint 
To mend hie life : how say you. Master Gresham ? 
Greek. Fore God, they have started tears into my 
eyes; 
And, Master Dr. Nowell, you shall see 
, The words that you have spoke have wrought effect 



Lady R. And from these women I will take a way 
To guide my life for a more blessed stay. 

Dr. Noie. Begin, then, whilst you live, lest, being 
dead. 
The good you give in charge be never done. 
Make your own hands your executors, your eyes over- 
seers. 
And have this saying ever in your mind : — 
" Women be forgetfid, children be unkind. 
Executors be covetous, and take what they find." 
Hob. In my time I have seen many of them. 
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Crresh, 111 Icam them to prevent them whilst I live. 
The good I mean to do, these hands shall give. 

Enter Quick. 

Quick. The matter you wot of is done. 

Gresh. Done, knave ! what's done ? 

Quick. He is in huckster's handling, sir ; and here he 
commends him unto you. 

Chresh. Marry, knave, dost tell me riddles? what's 
aUthis? 

Quick. A thing will speak his own mind to you. 
If you please but to open the lip. 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. By your leave, gentlemen, I am come to smell 
out my master here. — Your kinsman John, sir, your 
kinsman John. 

Gresh. Oh, he has brought the hundred pound. Where 
is he? 

Quick. It appears by this the matter is of less weight. 

Gresh. What, more papers? 
Fellow, what hast thou brought me here ? a recantation ? 

Clown. It may be so, for he appears in a white 
sheet. 

Quick. Indeed, he seems sorry for his bad life. 

Gresh. Bad life! bad life, knave! what means all 
this? 
Master Dr. Nowell, pray read it for me. 
And I'll read that my kinsman John hath sent. — 
Where is he, knave ? 

Clown. Your worship's no wiser than you should be, 
to keep any of that coat. 

Gresh. Knave, thou meanest. 

Clown. Knave ? I mean, sir, but your kinsman John, 
That by this time's well forward on his way. 
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Gr^k. Heyday I what have wc here? knavery as 
quick as eels : 
"We'U more of this. 

Clown. You were best let me help you hold it, sir. 
Gresh. Why, knave, dost think I cannot hold a paper ? 
Clown. Help will do no hurt; for if the knavery be 
as quick as an eel, it may chance to deceive you. 
G-BESE. {reads.) 

" I am a merchant made by chance. 

And lacking coin to venture. 
Your hundred pound's gone toward France ; 
Your factor's in the Compter." 
Quick. No, sir ; he is yet but in the tavern at Compter- 
gate ; but he shall soon be in, if you please. 
Gredt. Away, knave! let me read on: 
" My father gave me a portion. 

You keep away ray due ; 
I have paid myself a part to spend : 
Here's a discharge for you." 
Precious cool ! here's a knave round with me. 

Dr. Now. Your factor, Timothy Thinbeard, writes to 

yoU) 

Who, as it seems, is arrested at your suit. 

Greek. Howl at ray suit? 

Dr. Now. And here confesseth, by using bad company 
He is run behindhand five hundred pound. 
And doth entreat you would be good to him. 

Greek. How ! run behindhand five hundred pound. 
And by bad company? Master Dean of Paul's, 
He ia a. fellow seems so pure of life, 
I durst have trusted him with all I had. 

Dr. Now, Here is so much, under his own hand. 

Greek. Ha ! let me see. — Who set you to arrest him ? 

Quick. Why, your kineman John, sir ; your kin 
JohiL 

n2 
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Gresh. Ha, ha ! in faith^ I smell the knavery, then. 
This knave, belike mistrusting of my kinsman, 
Would come along to see the money given me : 
Mad Jack, having no trick to put him off. 
Arrests him with a sergeant, at my suit. 
There went my hundred pound away : this Thinbeard, 

then. 
Knowing himself to have play'd the knave with me. 
And thinking I had arrested him indeed, 
Confesseth all his tricks with yea and nay. 
So, here's five hundred pound come, one run away. 

Hob. Bones a me. Master Gresham, is my man John 
gone away with your hundred pound ? 

Clown. 'Faith, it appears so, by the acquittance that 
I brought. 

Gresh. No matter, Mr. Hobson : the charge you trust 
him with 
111 see he shall discharge. I know he is wild, 
Yet, I must tell you, I'll not see him sunk ; 
And, afore God, it hath done my heart more good. 
The knave had wit to do so mad a trick. 
Than if he had profited me twice so much. 

Mam. He ever bad the name of mad Jack Gresham. 

Gresh. He's the more like his uncle. — Sir Thomas 

Ramsey, 

When I was young, I do remember well, 

I was as very ja knave as he is now. — 

Sirrah, bring Thinbeard hither to me ; and. Sir Thomas 

Bamsey, 

Your hundred pound I'll see you paid myself. 

Ha, ha I mad Jack, grammercy for this slight : 

This hundred pounds makes me thy uncle right. 

[Eaeunt. 
Enter John Tawney-coat. 

Taw. Ay, sure, 'tis in this lane: I turned on the 
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right hand, coming from the Stocks. Nay, though there 
waa master careless, man careless, and all careless, I'll 
still be honest John, and scorn to take any man's ware 
but I'll pay them for it. I warrant, they think me an 
arrant knave, for going away and not paying; and in 
my conscience the master cudgell'd the men, and the men 
the master, and all about me ; when, as God save me, I 
did it innocently. But, sure, this is the lane : there's the 
Windmill ; there's the dog's head in the pot ; and here's 
the friar whipping the nun's arse. 'Tis hereabout, sure. 

Enter ia the iihop two of HoBSON'a_/bM-», and openuiff the 
shop. 

\tt. Come, fellow Crack, have you sorted up those 
wares ? 
Mark'd them with 54? They must be packed up. 

2»A I liave done't an hour ago. Have you seal'd up 
My master's letter to hie factor, John Gresham ? 
It is at Dieppe, in France, to send him matches, 
For he must use them at Bristow fair. 

1**. Ay, and the post received it two hours since. 

Taie. Sure, it is here about : the kennel was on my 
right hand ; and I think, in my conscience, I shall never 
liave the grace of God and good luck, if I do not pay it. 
Ood'a foot, look here ! look here ! I know this is the 
shop, by that same stretch -halter. — Oh, my masters ! by 
your leave, good fellows. 

Is*. You are welcome, sir; you are welcome. 

TaK. Indeed, that's the common saying about Lon- 
don, if men bring money with them. 

lit. Oh, sir, money customers to ua are best welcome. 

Taw. You say well ; so they should be. Come, turu 
o'er your books : I am come to pay this same ten pound. 

\st. And we are ready to receive money. What 
might we call your name ? 
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Taw. Why, my name is John Goodfellow. I hope I 
am not ashamed of my name. 

let. Your kin are the more beholding unto you. — 
Fellow Crack, turn o'er the kalendar, and look for John 
Goodfellow. 

2nd. What comes it to? 

Taw. Ten pound. 

1*^. You will have no more wares with you, will you, 
sir? 

Taw. Nay, prithee, not too fast : let's pay for the old, 
before we talk of any new. 

2nd. John Goodfellow ? — ^Fellow Nimblechaps, here's 
no such name in all our book. 

1^. I think thou art mop-ey'd this morning: give 
me the book. Letter I, letter I, letter I. — When had 
you your ware ? 

Taw. I had it some ten days ago. 

1^. Your name's John Goodfellow, you say. — Letter I, 
letter I, letter L — ^You do not come to mock us, do 
you? — Letter I, letter I, letter I. — By this hand, if I 
thought you did, I would knock you about the ears, 
afore we parted. — Fellow Crack, get me a cudgel ready. 
Letter I, letter I, letter I. — 'Foot ! here's no such name 
in all our book. Do you hear, fellow ? Are you drunk, 
this morning, to make us look for moonshine in the 
water ? 

Taw. 'Foot ! art not thou drunk, this morning ? Canst 
not receive the money that's due to thee ? I tell thee, 
I had ten pounds' worth of ware here. 

1*^ And I tell thee, John Goodfellow, here's no such 
name in our book, nor no such ware delivered. 

Taw. God's precious ! there's a jest, indeed : so a 
man may be sworn out of himself. — Had I not ten 
pounds' worth of ware here ? 

2nd. No, goodman goose, that you had not. 
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Taw. Heyday ! here's excellent fellows, are able to 
make their master's hair grow through hia hood in a 
month ! They can not only carelessly deliver away hia 
ware, but alflo they will not take money for it, when it 



l«fc Do you hear, hoiden? an my master were not 
in the next room, I'd knock you about th' ears for play- 
ing the knave with ua, ere you parted. 

Taw. By the maee, I think your master had more 
need (if he look'd well about him) to knock you for play- 
ing the Jacka with him. There's your ten pounds; tell 
it out with a wannion, and take it for your paina, 

l»t. 'Foot! here's a mad slave, indeed, will give ua 
ten pound, in apite of our teeth. 

2nd, Fellow Nimblcchapa, alaa ! let the poor fellow 
^one : it appears be is beside himself. 

Taw. By the mass, I think you will sooner make 
your master stark mad, if you play thus with everybody. 

Enter old Hobsoh. 

Hob. Heyday ! bones a me, here's lazy knaves \ 
Past eight o'clock, and neither ware sorted, 
Uor ehop swept 

Taw. Good morrow to you, air ; have you any more 
stomach to receive money than your men have, this 
morning? 

Hob. Money ia welcome chafter: welcome, good 
friend, welcome, good friend. 

Taw. Here's Monsieur Malapert, your man, scorns 
to receive it. 

Hob. How, knaves ! think't scorn to receive my 
money ? 
Bones a me, grown proud, proud knaves, proud ? 

\st. I hope we know, sir, you do not use to bring up 
your servants to receive money, unless it be due unto you. 
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Hob, No, bones a me, knaves, not for a million. — 
Friend, come to pay me money? for what, for what? 
For what come you to pay me money ? 

Taw, Why, sir, for ware I had some month ago, 
Being pins, points, and laces, 
Poking-sticks for young wives, for young wenches 

glasses. 
Ware of all sorts, which I bore at my back. 
To sell where I come, with what do you lack ? 
What do you lack ? what do you lack ? 

Hob, Bones a me, a merry knave. What's thy name ? 

Taw. My name, sir, is John Goodfellow, 
An honest poor pedlar of Kent. 

Hob. And had ten pound in ware of me a month ago ? 
Bones ! give me the books. John Goodfellow, of Kent. 

Taw. Oh, sir, nomine et naturdy by name and nature. 
I am as well known for a good fellow in Kent, 
As your city Sumner's known for a knave. 
Come, sir, will you be telling ? 

Hob, Tell me no tellings : bones a me ! here's no such 
matter. 
Away, knave, away ! thou owest me none. Out of my 
doors ! 

Taw, How ! owe you none, say you ? This is but a 
trick to try my honesty, now. 

Hob. There's a groat : go, drink a pint of sack ; 
Comfort thyself; thou art not well in thy wits. 
God forbid, pay me ten pound not due to me ? 

Taw. God's dickins, here's a jest, indeed ! master 
mad, men mad, and all mad : here's a mad household. 
Do you hear. Master Hobson, I do not greatly care to 
take your groat, and I care as little to spend it ; yet 
you shall know I am John, honest John, and will not be 
outfac'd of my honesty. Here I had ten pounds' worth 
of wai'e, and I will pay for it. 
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HiA. Nimblechaps I call for help. Nimble chaps. 
Bones a inej the man begins to rave. 

2nrf. Master, I have found out one John Tawney- 
coat. 
Had ten pounds' worth of ware a month ago. 

Taic. Why, that's I, that's I ! I was John Tawney- 
coat then. 
Though I am John Grey-coat now. 

Hob. John Tawney-coat .' Welcome, John Tawmey- 

coat. 
Taic. 'Foot ! do you think IT! be outfac'd of my 

honesty ? 
Hob. A stool for John Tawney-coat. — Sit, good Jolin 
Tawney-coat ; 
Honest John Tawney-coat, welcome John Tawney-coat. 
Tarn. Nay, 111 assure you, we were honest, all the 
generation of ua. 
There 'tis, to a doit, I warrant it: you need not tell it 

after me. 
'Foot ! do you think 111 be outfac'd of mine honesty ? 

Hob. Thou art honest John, honest John Tawney-coat. 
Having so honestly paid for this. 
Sort up his pack straight worth twenty pound. 
I'll trust thee, honest John ; Hobson will tniet thee ; 
And any time the ware that thou dost lack. 
Money, or money not, I'll stuff thy pack. 

Taw. I thank you. Master Hobson ; and this is the 
fruit of honesty. 

Enter a Pursuivant. 
Pun. By your leave. Master Hobson, I bring thia 
favour to you. 
My royal mistress. Queen Elizabeth, 
Hath sent to borrow a hundred pound of you. 

Hob. How ! bones a me. Queen know Hobson ? 
Queen know Hobson, 
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And send but for one hundred pound ? Friend, come in j 
Come in, friend; shall have two; Queen shall have twa 
If Queen know Hobson once, her Hobson'a purse 
Must be free for her; she U England's nuree. 
Come in, good friend. Ha I Queen know Hobson ? 
Nay, come in, John ; we'll dine together too. 

Taw. Make up my pack, and I'll along from you, 
Singing merrily on the way. 
Points, pins, gloves, and purses, 
Poking-sticka, and black jet rings. 
Cambrics, lawns, and pretty things- 
Come, mmds, and buy, my back doth crack, 
I have all that you want; what do you lack? 
What do you lack ? [Exeunt. 

Enter Gresham and Saord-bearer. 

Gres/u Our city's sword-bearer, and my very good 
friend, 
What, have our honourable Court of Aldermen 
Determin'd yet ? shall Gresham have a place 
To erect this worthy building to his name. 
May make the city speak of him for ever? 

Stcord, They are in earnest council, sir, about it. 

Gre»h. Be you my agent to and fro to them: 
I know your place, and will be thankful to you. 
Tell them, I wait here in the Mayor's Court ; 
Beneath, in the Sherifi''8 Court, my workmen wait. 
In number full an hundred : my frame is ready ; 
AU only stay their pleasure ; then, out of hand. 
Up goes my work, a credit to the land. 

Sword. I shall be dutiful in your request, [Eitif. 

Gresh. Do, good Master Sword-bearer. — Now, when 
This work is rala'd. 
It shjJl be in the pleasure of my life 
To come and meet our merchants at their hour. 
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And see them, in the greatest storm that is. 

Walk dry, and in a work I rais'd for them ; 

Or fetch a turn with[in] my upper walk. 

Within which square I have ordered eliopa shall be 

Of neat, but necessarieet ti-adea in London : 

And in the richest sort being gamieh'd out, 

'Twill do me good to see shojo, with fair wives 

Sit to attend the profit of their husbands; 

Young maids brought up, young men as 'prentices. 

Some shall prove masters, and speak in Gresham's praise. 

In Gresham's work we did our fortunes raise ; 

For I dare say, both country and the Court 

For wares shall be beholding to this work. 

Enter Sword-bearer, Lord Mai/or, and Sherifft. 

Sword. Master Gresham, 
Thus sends the Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen. 

Ram. Or rather come to bring the news ourselves. 
We have determin'd of a place for you 
In Cornhill, the delightful of this city. 
Where you shall raise your frame. The city at their 

charge 
Hath bought the houses and the ground. 
And paid for both three thousand, five hundred, three 

and twenty pound. 
Order is given the houses shall be sold 
To any man will buy them, and remove them. 

Sher. Which is already done, being four score house- 
holds. 
Were sold at four hundred, three score, and eighteen 

pounds. 
The plot is abo planed at the city's charges. 
And we, in name of the whole citizens. 
Do come to give you full possession 
Of this, our purchase, whereon to build a Burse, 



108 IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT I. 

A place for merchants to assemble in. 
At your own charges, 

Gresh. Master Sheriff, I'll do't ; and what I spend 
therein, 
I scorn to lose day • neglect is a sin. — 
Where be my workmen ? 

Enter Workmen, 

Work, Here, here I with trowel and tools ready at 

hand. 

Enter Dr. No well and Hobson. 

Crresh. Come, fellows, come : 
We have a frame made, and we have room 
To raise it. — But, Master Dr. Nowelland Master Hobson, 
We have your presence in a happy time : 
This seventh of June, we the first stone will lay 
Of our new Burse. — Give us some bricks. 
Here's a brick, here's a fair sovereign. 
Thus I begin ; be it hereafter told, 
I laid the first stone with a piece of gold. 
He that loves Grcsham follow him in this : 
The gold we lay due to the workmen is. 

Work. Oh, God bless Mr. Gresham ! God bless 
Mr. Gresham ! 

Bam. The Mayor of London, Mr. Gresham, follows 
you. 
Unto your first this second I do fit. 
And lay this piece of gold o' top of it. 

Sher. So do the Sheriffs of London after you. 

Hob. And, bones a me, old Hobson will be one. 
Here, fellows, there's my gold ; give me a stone. 

Work. God forbid, a man of your credit should want 
stones. 

Dr. Now. Is this the plot, sir, of your work in hand ? 

Gresh, The whole plot, both of form and fashion. 
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Dr. Now. In sooth, it will be a good edifice ; 
Much art appears in it : in all my time, 
I have not seen a work of this neat form. 
What is this vanlti^e tor, is fashion'd here ? 

Greih. Stowage for merchants' ware, and strangers' 



As either by exchange or other ways are vendible. 

Dr. Now. Here's a middle round, and a fair apace. 
The round is grated, and the space 
Seems open: your conceit for that? 

Gresh. The grates give light unto the cellarage. 
Upon the which I'll have my friends to walk, 
When Heaven gives comfortable rain unto the earth. 
For that I will have covered. 

Dr. Now. So it appears. 

Gresh. This space, that bides not heaven from us, 
Shall be so still ; my reason is. 
There's summer's heat as well as winter's cold ; 
And I allow, and here's my reason for't, 
'Tis better to be bleak'd by winter's breath. 
Than to be stifled up with summer's heat. 
In cold weather, walk dry, and thick together. 
And every honest man warm one another: 
In summer, then, when too much heat offends, 
Take air, a' God's name, merchants or my friends. 

Dr. Note. And what of this part, that is over head? 

Gresh. Master Dean, in this 
There is more ware there than in all the rest. 
Here, like a parish for good citizens 
And their fair wives to dwell in, I'll have shops. 
Where every day they shall become themselves 
In neat attire ; that when our courtiers 
Shall come in trains to pace old Gresham's Buree, 
They shall have such a girdle of chaste eyes. 
And such a globe of beauty round about. 
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Ladles Bhall blush to turn their vUors off, 

And courtiers swear they ly'd when they did scoff. 

/*r. A'ow. Kind Master Greaham, this same work of 
yours 
Will be a tomb for you, after your death ; 
A benefit to tradeBinen, and a place 
Where merchantB meet, their traffic to maintain. 
Where neither cold shall hurt them, heat, nor rain. 

Gresh. Oh, Master Nowell, I did not forget 
The troublesome storm we had in Lombard Street, 
That time Sir Thomas and I were adversaries. 
And you and Master Hobson made us friends. 
I then did say, and now 111 keep my word, 
I saw a want, and I would help afford : 
Nor is my promise, given you when you show'd 
That rank of charitable men to us. 
That I would follow their good actions, 
Forgot with me ; but that before I die 
The world shall see I'll leave like memory. 

[J Hazing star. 
Fore God, my lord, have you beheld the like ? 
Look bow it streaks ! what do you think of it ? 

Sher. 'Tia a strange comet — Master Hobaon, 
My time, to my remembrance, bath not seen 
A eight so wonderful. — Master Dr, Xowell, 
To judge of these things your experience 
Excecdeth ours ; what do you hold of it ? 
For I have heard that meteors in the air. 
Of lesser form, less wonderful than these, 
Eather foretel of dangers imminent. 
Than flatter us with future happiness. 

Dr. Now. Art may discourse of these things ; none 
can judge 
Directly of the will of Heaven in this : 
And by discourse thus far I bold of it. 
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That this etrangs star appearing in the North, 
And in the constellation of Casaiopy, 
Which, with three fixed stars coinmix'd to it. 
Doth make a figure geometrical, 
Lozenge-wiae, called of the learned rhombus. 
Conducted with the hourly moon of Heaven, 
And never altered from the fixed sphere, 
Foretels such alteration, that, my frienda. 
Heaven grant with this first aight our sorrow ends. 

ffob. God'a will be done. Master Dean, hap what 
hap will. 
Death doth not fear the good man, but the ill. 

Gresh. Well said. Master Hobson : 
Let's live to-day, that if death come to-morrow, 
He's rather messenger of joy than sorrow. 

Enter a Factor. 

Now, air, what news from Barbary ? 

Fact. Unwelcome news, sirs. The King of Barbary 
is slain. 

Gresh. Ha! slain by treason, or by war? 

Fact. By war, in that renowned battle 
Swift fame desires to cany through the world, 
The battle of Alcazar, wherein two kings. 
Besides the King of Barbary, were slain, 
Kings of Morocco and of Portingol, 
With Stukeley, that renowned Englishman, 
That had a spirit equal with a king, 
Made fellow with these kings in warlike strife, 
Houour'd his country, and concluded life. 

Gre«h. Cold news, by'r Lady. — The venture, gentle- 



Of three score thousand pound with that dead king. 

Lies in a hazard to be won or lost. 

In what estate consists the kingdom now ? 



112 IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT T. 

Fact, In peace ; and the succeeding happy heir 
Was crown'd then king, when I took ship from 
thence. 

Gresh, To that king, then, be messenger from us, 
And by the sound of trumpet summon him. 
Say that thy master, and a London merchant. 
Craves due performance of such covenants, 
Confirm'd by the late King unto ourself. 
That for the sum of three score poimd. 
The traffic of his sugars should be mine. 
If he refiise the former bargain made. 
Then, freely claim the money that we lent : 
Say that our coin did stead the former king ; 
If he be kind, we have as much for him. 

Hob. By the Mary God, it was a dangerous day : 
Three kings, besides young Stukeley, slain ! 
I'll tell you, my Lord Mayor, what I have seen. 
When sword and bucklers were in question, 
I have seen that Stukeley beat a street before him. 
He was so familiar grown in every mouth. 
That if it happen'd any fighting were. 
The question straight was, was not Stukeley there ? 
Bones a me, he would hew it ! — Now, what news with 
you? 

Enter a boy. 

Boy. Here's a letter sent you from John Gresham. 

Hob. Oh, an answer of a letter that I sent. 
To send me matches against Bristow fair. 
If then any were come. 

Boy. I cannot tell, sir, well what to call it ; but, in- 
stead of matches of ware, when you read your letter, I 
believe you will find your factor hath match'd you. 

Hob. What's here ? what's here ? [Read the letter. 

** As near as I could guess at your meaning, I have 
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laboured to fiimisli you, and have aent you two tliou- 
Band pounds' worth of match." 

How? bones, knave! two thousand pounds' worth of 
match ! 

Boy. Faith, master, never chafe at it ; for if you can- 
not put it away for match, it may be the hangman will 
buy some of it for halters. 

Hob. Bones a me, I sent for matches of ware, fellows 
of ware. 

fioy. And match being a kind of ware, I think your 
factor hath match'd you. 

Hob. The blazing stai* did not appear for nothing. 
I sent to be sorted with matches of ware, 
And he hath sent me naught but a commodity of match, 
And in a time when there's no vent for it. 
What do you think on't, gentlemen ? 
I little thought Jack would have serv'd me so. 

Gresh. Nay, Master Hobson, grieve not at Jack's cross ; 
My doubt is more, and yet I laugh at loss, [Ea-funt. 

Enter two Lordn. 

\ at Lord. You have travell'd, sir: how do you like 
this building ? 
Trust me, it is the goodliest thing that I have seen; 
England affords none such. 

2ttd Lord. Nor Christendom ; 
I might say, all the world haa not his fellow. 
I have been in Turkey's great Constantinople ; 
The merchants there meet in a goodly temple. 
But have no common Burse : in Rome— but Rome's 
Built after the manner of Frankfort and Embden — 
There, where the greatest marts and meeting places 
Of merchants are, have streets and pent-houses. 
And, as I might compare them to themselves, 
Like Lombard Street, before this Burse was built. 
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Enter Sir Tbohas Ramset. 

lit Lord. I have seen the like in Bristow. 

Sain. Good morrow to your honours. 

2nd Lord. Thanks to my good Lord Mayor. 
We are gazing here of Master (jresham's work. 

Sam, I think you have not seen a goodlier frame. 

2«rf Lord. Not in my life ; yet I have been in Venice, 
In the Rialto there, called Saint Mark's ; 
'Tia but a bauble, if compar'd to this, 
The nearest, that which most resembles this, 
la the great Burse in Antwerp, yet not comparable 
Either in height or wideneaa, the fair cellarage. 
Or goodly shops above. Oh, my Lord Mayor, 
This Gresham hath much graced your city, London ; 
Hia fame will long outlive him. 

ist Lord. It is reported you. Sir Thomas Ramsey, 
Are aa rich ae he : this should incite you 
To such noble works, to eternize you. 

Earn. Your lordship pleases to be pleasant with me : 
I am the meanest of a many men 
In this fair city. Master Gresham's fame 
Draws me as a spectator amongst othera. 
To aee his cost, but not compare with it. 

Isi Lord. And it is cost, indeed. 

2ad Lord. But when, to fit these empty rooms about 
here. 
The pictures graven of all the English kings 
Shall he aet over, and in order plac'd, 
How glorious will it then be ! 

1** Lord. Admirable I 

Sam. These very pictures will surmount my wealth. 

Ist Lord. But how will Master Gresham name this 
place? 

2)id Lord. I heard my Loi-d ol' Leicester to the Queen 
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Highly commeiid this work ; and she then promie'd 
To come in person, and here christen it : 
It cannot have a better godmother. 
This Gresham is a royal citizen, 

Ram. He feasts this day the Kussian Amhasaador: 
I am a bidden guest ; where, if it please you 

\st Lord. Good Sir Thomas, 
Wc know what you would say. We are his guests, 
Invited too ; yet in our way we took 
This wonder, worth our pains : it is our way 
To Bishopsgate, to Master Gresbam's houBe ; 
Thither, so please you, we'll associate you. [Exeunt. 

Enter Gresham, leading in the Ambassador. Music, 
and a banquet served in : the Ambassador sits. 

Enter Sir Thomas Ramsey, the tuio Lords, my Lady 
Ramset, the Waits, in Sergeants' gowns, with one In- 
terpreter. 

Gresh. Lords, all at once, welcome; welcome at 

You come to my new building's up-setting: 
It hath been long in labour, now deliver'd. 
And up ; anon, we'll have a health to it. 
This Russian prince, the Emperor's ambassador. 
Doth not our language understand.— Interpreter, 
Say that we bid iiim welcome. 

Inter. The Prince speaks Latin, 
And in that language we'll interpret for him. 
Salutem tibi optat, et adventum titum ciramsmmns 
Iste Londinenais. 

Amb, Istum libens audio., ages iUi meo nomine 
Ex aniino gratias : funde, quod bibamus. 

Inter. He gladly thanks you for his royal welcome. 
And drinks to you. 

Greih. We understand that sign. — 



Come, let our fiill-crown'd cups o'erflow with wine. 
Welcome again, fair lords, 

2)id Lord. Thanks, Master Gresham : 
We have been viewing of your works. 

Gre»h. My Burse; how do you like it, lords? 
It is a pretty bauble, 

2nrf Lord. 'Tia a fair work : 
Her Majesty intends to name the place. 

Greth. She doth her servant Gresham too much grace. 
It ivill be pretty when my pictures come 
To fill those empty rooms; if that bold. 
That ship's rich freight is worth her weight in gold. 

ls( Lord. It will be rare and famous. 

Gresh. What was it that the Kueaiau whispered ? 

Inter. He ask'd me what interpreter the Queen 
Would in Ilia embassy employ. 

Gresh. None : tell liini none ; 
For, though a woman, she is a rare linguist. 
Where other princes use interpreters. 
She, propria voce, — I have some Latin too — 
She of herself hears all their embassies, 
And herself answers them without interpreter. 
Both Spanish, Latin, French, and Greek, 
Dutch, and Italian : so let him know. 
My Lord of Leicester sent me word, last niglit, 
(And I am prouder on't than on my building) 
The Queen, to grace me and my works the more. 
The several Ambasaadora there will hear, 
And them in person answer. 

2n(? Lord. 'Tis most true. 

Enter a gentleman, whispering to Sir TnoMAS Ramsey. 

Greti, The Hussian with the French. — 

What would that gentleman, Sir Thomas? 

/toM. He is a merchant and a jeweller: 



1 




Tor KN01V NOBODY, 



117 



'Mongst other atones, he saith, he hath a peai'l. 
Orient and round, weighing so many carats. 
That it can scarce be valued : the French king 
And many other dukes have, for the riches 
And price, refused to buy it; now he comes 
To oifer it to this Ambassador. 

Gresh. Show hira the pearl, interpreter. 
The Lord Ambassador. 

Inter. Mercator qutdam et aurifex, gpeelendum tibi 
profert 
Gemmam, domitte terenignme. 

Amb. Et pulchra, et prindpe digna : interroga quanti 
judical. 

Inter. He commends it to be both rich and fair, 
And desires to know how you value it. 

Mer. My price, sir, is fifteen hundred pound. 

Amb. Quanti valet ? 

Inter. Mille qwin^entit minig. 

Amb. Kon, nan ; nimU percara eit ieta gemma. 

Inter. He saith it is too dear ; he will not buy it. 

Gre»h. I will peruse your pearl. Is that your price? 

Mer. I cannot bate one crown, and gain by it. 

Greih. Well not be accessary to your loss ; 
And yet, considering all things, some may think us 
To be but bare of treasure at this time. 
Having disburs'd so much about our works; 

Enter a Marinttr. 

Yet, if our ships and trade in Barbary 

Hold current, we are well. — What news from sea ? 

How stand my ships? 

Mar. Your ships, in which all the king's pictures were. 
From Brute unto oiu- Queen Elizabeth, 
Drawn in white marble, by a storm at sea 
Are wrack'd and lost. 
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Greth. The loas, I weigh not tliii^; 
Qnly it grieves me, that my famous building 
Shall want bo rich and fair an ornament. 

La^y R. It touches all the city ; for tboee picturca 
Had doubly grac'd this royal edifice. 

Bam. Methinks the slup's loss most should trouble you. 

Greeh. My ship's but wealth : why, we have wealth. 
The pictures were the grace of my new Burse : 
So 1 might them in their true form behold, 
I car'd not to have lost their weights in gold. 

Enter a IPactor. 

\tt Lord. A noble citizen ! 

Gregk. Our factor I Wliat good news from Barbui-y ? 
Wliat says the king ? Speak : didst thou sunimoo him ? 
Or hast thou brought my three score thousand pound? 
Or shall I have the sugars at that rate ? 
If ao, new marble pictures we'll have wrought. 
And in a new ship from beyond sea brought. 

Fact. The king, that in the regal chair succeeds 
The king late dead, I summoned, and demanded 
Either your money tender'd, or the sugars 
After the rate propos'd. He denied both ; 
Alleging, though he was successive heir. 
He was not, therefore, either tied to pay 
The late king's debts, nor yet to stand unto 
Unnecessary bargains : notwithstanding. 
To gratify your love, the king hath sent you 
As presents, not as satisfaction, 
A costly dagger and a pair of slippers ; 
And there's all for your three score [thousand] pound. 

Greah. By'r lady, a dear bargMn. 

let Lord. I fear me, this will plague him. A strange 
cross : 
How will he take this news ? loss upon loss. 




] 



YOU KNOW NOBODY. 



U9 



2nd Lord. Nay, will it not undo him ? doth lie not 
wieh 
Hia buildings in his purse P 

Gregk. A da^er? that's well ; 
A pair of slippers? — Come, undo my shoes. 
"What, sixty thousand pound in sterling money. 
And paid me all in slippers? Then, hautboys, play! 
On slippers I'll dance all my care away. 
Fit, fit ! he had the just lengtli of my foot — 
You may report, lords, when you come to Court, 
You Gresham saw a pair of slippers wear. 
Cost thirty thousand pound. 

1<( Lord. Somewhat too dear. 

Gresh. Nor yet, for all this treasure we have lost, 
Eepents it ua one penny of our cost. 

2,nd Lord. As royal in hia virtues aa hia buildinga I 

Earn. These lossea would have kill'd me. 

Grenh. Jeweller, 
Let's see thy pearl. — Go, pound it in a mortar ; 
Beat it to powder, then return it me : 
What dukes and lords, and these ambassadors 
Have, even before our face, refus'd to purchase. 
As of too high a price to venture on, 
Gresham, a London merchant, here will buy. — 
What, is it broken small? Fill ua some wine: 
Fuller, yet fuller, till the brim o'erflowa. 
Here sixteen thousand pound at one clap goes. 
Instead of sugar, Gresham drinks this pearl 
Unto his Queen and mistress : pledge it, lords. 
Wlio ever saw a merchant bravelier fraught. 
In dearer slippers, or a richer draught ? 

Bam. You are an honour to all English merchants; 
As bountiful, as rich and charitable. 
As rich, as renowned, as any of all. 

Greek. I do not this as prodigal of my wealth ; 
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Kather to show how I esteem that loss 

Which cannot be regain'A A London merchant 

Thus treads on a king's present. — Jeweller, 

My factor shall deliver you your money. 

And, lords, so please you but to see my school 

Of the seven learned liberal sciences. 

Which I have founded here, near Bishopsgate, 

I will conduct you. I will make it. Lords, 

An university within itself. 

And give't from my revenues maintenance. 

W are not like those that are not liberal 

Till they be by dying ; what we mean to give. 

We will bestow and see done whilst we live. — 

Attendance ! come, th' Ambassador, guests, all. 

Your welcome's great, albeit your cheer's but small. 

Enter Tawney-coat^ with a spade, 

m 

Taw, Hard world, when men dig living out of stones. 
As wretched, miserable I am enforc'd. 
And yet there lives more pity in the earth. 
Than in the flinty bosoms of her children ; 
For she's content to have her aged breast 
Mangled with mattocks, rent and torn with spades. 
To give her children and their children bread ; 
When man, more flinty than her stony ribs 
That was their mother, neither by entreats. 
Tears, nor complaints, will yield them sustenance. 
But 'tis our age's fault ; the mightier 
Tear living out of us, we out of her. 

Enter Hobson, in his gown and slippers. 

Hob, Mother of me, what a thick mist is here ! 
I walked abroad to take the morning air. 
And I am out of knowledge. Bones a me, 
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What meads, and what enclosure have we here? 
How now, old Hobsonl dote in thine old Bge? 
A fool at three Bcore? "VVliither wUt thou, wit? 
I cross'd the water m my gown and slippers, 
To see my rents and buildings of the Bankside, 
And I aiu slipp'd clean out of ken, 'fore God, 
A wool gathering, 

Tate. Either mine ear's deceiv'd, 
Or I should know that tongue. 'Tis so, indeed 1 
Each word he speaks makes my torn heart to bleed. 

ffob. Ha, ha ! I smile at my own foolery. 
Now I remember mine old grandmother 
"Would talk of fairies and hobgoblins. 
That woidd lead milkmaids over hedge and ditch. 
Make them milk their master neighbour's kine; 
And, ten to one, tliis liobin Goodfellow 

[^Taieneff-coat dit/ 
Hath led me up and down the madman's maze. 
I hear some company j for shame I all whist. 
Sit thee down, Hobson, a right man in the mist. 

Tait. 'Tis he. Alas .' when the rough hand of wai 
Hath cast us down, it loads us with mishaps, 
I broke my day with him. Oh, had that fatal hour 
Broken my heart I and, villain that I was. 
Never so much as write in my excuse : 
And he for that default hath sued my bill. 
And with an execution is come down 
To seize my household stufti iiuprison me. 
And turn my wife and children out of doors. 
What, ahall I fly him ? No ; he's pitiful : 
Then, with my tears I will importune him.— 
God save you, Master Hobson. 

Hob. Hobson I bones a me, 
Wliat voice is that? — Art thou a man, a friend? 
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That lead'st me this wild morrie? I conjiire thcc 
To leave mo to myself. 

Taw. Oh, Master Hohaoii I 
As ever you have been a poor man'e friend, 
Continue still so : insult not o'er my fortuuea. 

Hob. I am in the mist. What art thou ? apeak. 

Taw. A debtor of your worship's. 

Hob. A debtor of mine ! mother of me, thou liest. 
I know thee not, nor do I know this place. 
If thou owest me any thing, pay me with thy love ; 
And if thou be'st acquainted in these woods. 
Conduct me to eome town or direct road 
That leads to London, and I'll here discharge thee 
Of debts and duties, and beside impart 
Somewhat to cherish thee. 

Tatt. What should I think ? 
He knows me ; and, for fear I should escape him. 
He would entice me to the ofBcera.— 
Oh, Master Hobson ! though not for mine own, 
Yet for my wife and my poor children's sakes. 
If your intent be to imprison me. 
Upon my knees I do entreat you spare me. 
The goods you trusted me withal I have not wasted 
In riot and excess, but my kind heart. 
Seeing my helpless neighbours in distress, 
By reason of the long and extreme dearth, 
Some I reliev'd, some trusted with my goods, 
Whose poverty's not able to repay. 
Then, bear with me a little ; your rich store 
Hath sav'd my life, and fed a hundred more. 

Hob. Now, bones a me, another Tawney-coat ! 
What's thy name, knave? 

Taw. John Goodfellow, sir. 

Hob. Bones a me, 
I thought as much. Art thou not Tawney-coat ? 



YOU KNOW NOBODY. 



123 



Taw. I am the man whom jou calt'd Tawney-coat. 

Hob. And I the llobaon that will pity thee. 
Now, bones a me, what mak'st thou with a, spade ? 

Taw. This spade? alas! 'tis all the wealth I have. 
When my poor wife and children cry for bread, 
They still must cry till theae have purchas'd it ; 
They must go naked till these harden'd handa. 
When the cold breath of winter strikes on them, 
Till theae have earned it. 

Hob. Now, alas, good soul ! 
It melts my heart to hear him, and mine eyes 
Could weep for company. — What earn'st a day ? 

Taw. Little, God knows. 
Though I be stirring earlier than the lark. 
And at my labour later than the lamb, 
Towards my wife and children's maintenance 
I scarcely earn me three pence by the day. 

Hob. Alas, the while, poor soul I I pity theui j 
And in thy words, ae in a looking^lass, 
I see the toil and travail of the country, 
And quiet gain of cities' blessedness. 
Heaven's will for all, and should we not respect it. 
We were unworthy life. But, bones a me. 
Dost thou think to pay me twenty pound 
And keep thy charge, earning a groat a day ? 

Taw. God bless my laboure, I hope I shall. 
I have this quarter, by exceeding thrift. 
Bare clothing, and spare diet, scrap'd together 
Five shillings in a purse, which I lay up 
Towards your worship's debt. 

Hob. Give it me; somewhat hath some savour.- — - 
And yet shall I spend that which the poor labourer 

got? 
No, God forbid : old Hobson ne'er will eat, 
Rather than surfeit upon poor men's sweat. 
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Take it ^ain, and buy thy cliildrcn bread. 
But soft, the mist doth break : what town is this ? 
Taw. Deptford, and it like your worship, 

Enier Timothy. 

ffob. Bones a me, to Deptford came I to do charity ? 
I see 'twas God's appointment. — 
But who comes here ? Bones a me, honest Tim ! — 
'Twas said in London you were bound for France, 
And I determin'd to have writ by you. 

Tim. By yea and nay. Master Hobson, 'tis uo untruth. 
I was bound for France, landed in France, despatt^h'd 
some secret business for a sister in France, and from lier 
have French tokens to debver to the sisterhood whom 
I shall first encounter in England. 

Hob. Bones a me, Tim, so speedy in your journey ! 
It seems your business was of much import. 

Tim. Verily it was, and it stood chiefly between two 
women; and, as you know, women love to have their 
business despatched. 

Bob. Mother a me, Tim, I am glad of it. 
But how does my factor,, John Gresham, in France? 

Tim. You gravely may better consider of that than I 
can discourse ; but withal, 1 pray you, think he is a wild 
youth. There are taverns in France, yet I do not think 
John Gresham is given to frequent them ; and yet I 
must remember you he ia a youth, and youth may be 
drawn to expenses. England's on this side, France on 
that; the sea betwixt him and his master; but I do not 
think him guilty, yet I could say. 

Bob. Mother a me, leave oiF these parables, 
And tell me plainly, is he not a wencher? 

Tim. By yea and by nay, sir, without parable, I am 
no tell-tale. I have seen him in company with Ma^lonna 
such a one, or such a one : it becomes not flesh and 
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blood to reveal. Your worship knows he is in France, 
the sea betwixt liiin and yoii, and what a young youth 
in that case is prone unto — your gravity is wise, I'll 
not say so much as I saw him drinking with a French 
lady or lass in a tavern, becauee your gravity is wiae ; 
but if I had, it had been less than, perhaps, you ima^ne 
on such a wild youth as he, no question, does deserve. 

Hob. Mother a me, 'tis bo. In a French tavern. 
Kissing the lady, and the sea betwixt us. 
I am for you. Master John ; thus in my gown and slip- 
pers. 
And nightcap and gown, I'll step over to France. — 
Here, Tawney-coat, receive thou my seal ring : 
Bear it to my factor ; bid him by that token 
Sort thee out forty pounds' worth of such wares 
As thou shalt think most beneficial. 
Thou art a free man ; up with thy trade agmn : 
I'll raise thee, Goodfellow, if God say. Amen. 

Taw. I know not how. 

Hob. Tut, bones a me, man, peace I 
Hobson wU) do't : thou owest me but twenty pound, 
I'll venture forty more. Timothy here shall be 
Thy witness to my factor in this business. 
To all our friends in London say I am gone 
Over to France. — I am for you, Master John. 

[ Exeunt. 
Enter John and Courtemn. 

Cour. Sweet youth, thou art too young, and yet scarce 
ripe 
To taste the sweetness of my mellowed love. 

John. That's the reason I set thy teeth on edge thus ; 
hut thou know'st I promis'd to have a bout with thee 
at our last parley, and I have come to perform my 
word: name the weapon. 

Cour. Nothing but kisses and enticing looks. 
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John. Then ward your lipa well) or you'll ha' the 
firet veney, 

Cour. I have do ward hut this : my teuder sex 
Have not the manly skill to break a thrust. 
Oh, how I dote on thee I I have tried, ere now. 
The sweaty Spaniard and the carousing TJane, 
The foggy Dutchman, and the fiery French, 
The brisk Italian, and indeed what not ; 
And yet of all and all, the Englishman 
Shall go for me ; ay, y'are the truest lovers, 
The ablest last night, and the truest men 
That breathe beneath tlie sun. 

John. Why, then, the Englishman for thy money : 
well, my little rogue, there's no love lost, I'll assure thee. 
I am my master's factor, and thou hast a commodity 
that I nmst needs take up, and not enter't into his cash- 
book neither. Little tliinks my master in England 
what ware I deal withal here in France ; but since 'tis 
offer'd me at the best hand, I'll venture on't, though I 
be a loser by the bargain. 

Omir. I would be private, lest the tell-tale air 
Whisper our love. I prithee, let us in 
To the inner chamber ; I am jealous 
Of all eyes but mine own to look upon thee : 
I would have none to see tliee but myself. 
In amorous arms to fold thee, but myself. 
To associate, talk, discourse, or dally with thee. 
Clip, grasp hands, or kiss theo, but myself. 

John. Who would not be a merchant venturer, and 
lay out for such a fair return ? I shall venture the 
doubling of my years presently. I think I have met 
with a better commodity than matches, and my master 
cannot say but he hath met with his matcL This 'tia 
to have the land and the sea betwixt me and my master: 
here can I keep my French revels, and none say so 
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much as black is mine eye. — Prithee, Little pinkany, 
bestow thia jewel o' me. 

Cuur. This jewel's a love: ask my life, 'tis thine ; 
But thia, au English factor, whom you know, 
Gave me at hia departure out of Rouen, 
And I have vow'd to keep it for his sake. 
Any thing but thia jewel. 

John. But if I could get thia jewel cleanly, and 
carry it him over at my return for a token, 'twere a 
jest worth laughing at. — But, an thou wilt not give me 
thia jewel, prithee give me this same chain to wear for 
thy sake. 

Cour. This was another countryman's of youra : 
He made me swear to keep't till his return- 
Ask me aught else, 'tia thine. 

John. Why, then, tliis ring. 

Cour. That you, of all the favoui-a that I wear. 
Could find out nothing but this ring ! this ring, 
A toy not worth the giving ; yet I sooner 
Would part with life than this, A dying friend 
Bequeath'd it at his death. But, honey love. 
What shouldfit thou talk of giving? 'tis a word 
Worn out of use ; it sounds not well in French : 
A man should still say take, take, to hia wench. 

John. Then, I say take: take this, and this; still 
take heed of me, lest I show you a slippery trick for 
this. 'Tie the kindest wench in Cliristendom, but she'll 
part with nothing.— Shall we have another wooing 
room? 

Coitr. What room thou pleaseet, dear heai't, I 
agree: 
Where'er I go, there shall be room for thee. 

John. Any? then I may chance to make you wish 
rather my room than my company, an you look not the 
better to't. [r/iey leithdravy. 
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Enter, at the other end of the »tage, Hobson in hit ijoxn 
and tUpptire. 

Hob. I have slipp'd o'er into France ; and in my 
slippers. 
Given all my friends the alip, to see this gallant, 
My man, he that hath match'd me. Bones a me. 
The knave's a prophet, else it could not be. 
He's not at hia lodging, yet by an English factor, 
A fellow knows not me, I was directed 
Unto this house. I'll know what business 
The knave hath here. '^P'uUat. 

Intrat Puelln. 

We?ick. Who's there ? who's at the door ? 

Hob. Damsel, good day: is there not a fellow here, 
an Englishman ? 

Wench. Here's an Englishman, but none of your 
fellow, neither. I hope, sir, we are not all fellowa at 
foot-ball. 

Hob. Nay, bones a me, girl, there's no reason we 
should be fellowa. But prithee, my wench, is there not 
one Jack Gresham here? 

Wench. No, goodman look like a goose ; but there's 
one Master John Gresham, an English gentleman, 
here. And you know no manners, you ahould be taught 
some. 

Hob. Bones a me, goodman master, master ser- 
vant 1 
Old goodman Hobson keeps gentlemen to his men. 
Jack turn'd to Master John ; marry, sir reverence ! 
The French maid taught me manners. Well, I hope 
We shall have a eight of the gentleman. 

Wench. As you use yourself, you may, and you may 
not. [Ea-eunt ambo. 



Ent&r John Gbeshah, and Courtemn . 

John. Thou seeat this jewel well becomes mine ear, 
Thia ring my finger, and thie chain mine arm. 

Cour. I'll be thy jewel : at thy lips I'll hang. 
And, aa this ring thy finger compaaeeth. 
So shall these arms thy waist. These are but toys ; 
Let me displace them. 

tntrat Puella. 

Wetich. Mr. John, here's a fellow below would speak 
with you. 

John. With me ! what is he ? 

Wench. A simple coxcomb ; I'll call him up to you, 

John. Do, my sweet Buffamache. Some carrier, or 
base knave, that hangs of my liberality. — I hope 'tis not 
pure Tim, come for the second part of my benevolence. 
Admit him in, that he may pridse our fate, 
And see us in our choicest pomp and state. 

Wench. Here's the fellow I told you of, sir. 

Intrat HoBSON. 

John. Zoimdsl my master. 

Hob. Sancte amen ! Man John, a wenchart kuavc, 
rack and manger knave ? Bones a me, cansot a snatch 
and away serve your turn, but you must lie at rack 
and manger? Is this the ware you deal with, servant 
John? 

John. Chapman's ware, sir. 

ffob. Sirrah, sirrah, the dealing with such ware 
belongs not to our trade. Bouca a me, knave, a 
'prentice must not occupy for himself, but for his master, 
to any purpose. 

John. And he cannot occupy for his master without 
the consent of his mistress. 
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Hob. Come, y'are a knave. 

John. Of your own bringing up, eir. 

Hob. Beaides, thou canst not keep open shop liere, 
because thou art a foreigner, by the lawe of the realm. 

John. Not within the liberty ; but I hope the suburbs 
tolerate any man or woman to occupy for themselves: 
they may do't in the city, too, an they be naturalized 
once. 

Hob. Ay, but sirrah, I'll have none of my English 
'prentices Frenchified. Bones a me, knave, I'll have 
thee deal with no such broken commodities. 

John. Your worship must have such as the country 
yields, or none at all. But,Iprayje, sir, what'sour trade? 

Hob. What say'st thou, knave ? 

J<An. That your worehip is a haberdasher of all 
vttiea. 

Hob. Bones a me ! a haberdasher of small wares. 

John. And that the worst trade in all Christendom, 
and especially for French women : if they know a man 
to be a haberdaaher of small ware, they'll have no 
dealing with him ; and therefore, an you will have 
any good commodities here, you must change your 
copy. You never were a traveller, and therefore you 
know not what belongs to't. But you do clean mistake 
tills gentlewoman, an you take her for a light wench : 
weigh her in equal balance, and you shall find her no 
such woman, no such woman, I'C assure you. 

Hob. No ! what is she, then, John ? 

John. Fore God, sir, I would not have you wrong 
the gentlewoman's repute for a world. This matreasa 
deals for herself, and hath many aorta of ware at com- 
mand : I was now bargaining with her about a certain 
country commodity, and, had not your coming marr'd 
the match, we had gone through for't. And further, 
should you wrong the lady's reputation here, in France, 
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111 assure you they have the law of theu- sides. But, 
to confirm your good opinion of her, this is she of whom 
I took up your commodity of matches: be sorry for 
your offence, and excuse you to her for shame, master. 

Hc^. Bones a me, knaTe, I cannot speak a word of 
French. 

John. Nor she of English. But all's one : upon her, 
master, and what 
You cannot do in words, perform in dumb signB. — 
What, in your slippers come to take me napping ? 
ni give you what you come for instantly, 
And, on the sudden, make you so aghast. 
You will be glad to pardon what is past. \Ej.-it. 

Hob. Madam, I cry you mercy for this wrong 
Done to your ladyship : I did suspect you 
For a bad liver, but I see you clear ; 
For which mistake I do remain your servant. 

Cour. Grand mercie, monsieur. 

Hob. How ! would you my gray mare see ? 
An 't like your ladyship, I came by water. 
And neither of mare's back, nor horse back. 

Cour. No, no point parler Fran^ais ? 

Hob. No, indeed, lady, my name is not Francis ; your 
servant, and John Hobson. 

Cour. No point. 

Hob. No points? yes, indeed, lady; I have points 
at my hose, though I go untruss'd. 

Cour. No point parler. 

Hob. I have no points in my parlour, indeed ; but I 
have an hundred pounds' worth in my shop. 

Intrat John eunt alii* Factoribut. 

John. Tush! fear not, lads; for he knows none of you. 
Do but buff out a little broken French, 
And he'll never take you to be Englishmen. 
k2 



132 IF YOU KNOW NOT ME, ACT I. 

Omn. Fact Well second the t'others, but manage it. 

John. Be patient, I beseech jou, gentlemen. 
Though you be oflScers, appointed here 
To search suspected places, as this is 
A most notorious filthy bawdy-house, 
And carry all old rusty fornicators. 
Above the age of fifty, unto prison. 
Yet know, this is an honest gentleman. 

Bob. A search, and 'tis a bawdy-house ? — Why, John! 
Bones a me, knave, how comes this to pass ? 

1 Fact. Measar mon a moy. 

Hob. How ! must you have money of me ? Til know 
wherefore first, by your leaves. 

John. Nay, master, I would it were but a money 
matter ; 
A cage or whipping post or so : 'tis worse. 
What ! an old man to chide his 'prentice hence. 
As if he had some private business. 
And then himself get close unto his wench I 
Nay, whipping's all too good. Had you found me so. 
There had been work enough ; there had been news 
For England, and a whole twelve months' chiding 
Of my good uncle. 

2 Fact. Je mu stre sau amilt. 

Hob. How ! must I go to prison for doing amiss ? 

John. To prison ! nay to whipping, I am sorry ; 
And, to my power, I will entreat for you. 
Fie, master, fie ! 

Hob. Bones a me, John, is not this a lady ? 

John. No, by my troth, master; such as in the 
garden-alleys. 
Joan's as good as this French lady. 

Hob. Is not this gentlewoman a dealer. 
And hath she not a good commodity ? 

John, Yes, by my faith, sir, I confess both. 
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Hob. Hath she not ware? 

John. She hath, and at a reasonable reckoning. 

Hob. And may not, then, a chapman deal with her ? 

John. Marry may ye, sir; and I'll send news to your 
wife of your dealing. 
The cause of your coming to France shall be known. 
And what second hand commodities you took up 
Since your coming : my mistreea in England shall know 
What utterance you have for your small wares in France. 
Pen and ink ! — I'll eet it down in black and white. 

Hob. Bones a me, John I what, John 1 why, honest 
John ! 

John. " Hearty commendations — understand — reve- 
rend Master Hobson found with a whore in Kouen — 
place, a common bawdy-house — -must be whipped." 

Hob. No more, good John 1 

John. You have had none yet — " whipp'd about the 
town." 

Hob. Sweet, honest John ! why, bones a me, knave 
John I 

John. " In witness whereof, all these honest gentle- 
men, eye- witnesses, have set to their hands. "-^Nay, my 
mistress shall know't, that's flat. Are there not wenches 
enow in England, but you must walk over sea in your 
slippers, and venture (being not shod) to come into 
France, a wencliing? what, an old man, too ? She shall 
know what a slippery trick you would have served her 
in your slippers in France. 

Hob. Nay, bones a me, John ; friends, sweet John, 
all friends ; 
I do confess th'ast overreach'd thy master. 
Ca me, ca thee : conceal this from my wife, 
And I'll keep all thy knavery from thine uncle, 

John. Well sir, in hope of amendment, I am content, 
and yet 



Hob. Nay, bonea a me, I'll take you at your word. 
Besides, I hope these honest gentlemen 
Will save my credit, 

John. I'll entreat for you, 

Hob. 'Tis It^c to me, sir ; I understand you not, 

John. Marry, sir, they sny if you will walk with tlicm 
to their lodgingS) for my sake they invite you to dinner. 

Hob. God a mercy, gentlemen ; God a mercy, John, 
But, bones a me, where are their lodgings ? 

John. Hard by ; for why do you ask ? 

Hob. I hope they'll bring me to no more bawdy- 
houses ; 
I would not be taken napping again for two and one. 
But, gentlemen, I'll accept of courtesy, and then, John, 
You shall with mc to England : we'll show France 
Our backs. An you will needs deal for yourself 
Afore your time, you shall do't in England, — 
Will you walk, gentlemen ? 

Cour. Adieu, monsieur: and, Gresham, farewell too. 

No more of French love, no more French loss shall do. 

\_Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Thomas Ramsey, beinp Mayor, Sheriff, 
Sword-hearer, SfC. 

Sir Thos. Well said, my masters. See aJl things be 
really 
To give her Majesty such entertain 
As may grace London, and become the state 
Her highness brings along. Where's the Queen now ? 

Sword. She comes along the Strand from Somerset 
House, 
Through Temple Bar, down Fleet Street and the Cheap, 
The north side of the Burse to Bishopsgate, 
And dines at Master Gresham's ; and appoints 
To return on the south side, thi'ough Comhill : 
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And there, when elie hath view'd the rooms above 
And walks below, shell give name to the Burse. 

Sher, The streets are fit, and all the companies 
Plac'd In their liveries 'gainst her return. 
But, my Lord Mayor, shall these AmbasRodors 
This day have audience ? 

Sir Thos. Admittance, if not audience, was granted: 
See, therefore, trumpets and all kinds of music 
Be plac'd against her royal interview. 
The steps with arras spread where she ascends ; 
Besides, give charge unto the shopkeepers 
To make their best shows in the upper rooms. 
Because the Queen intends to compass it. 

S/ier. 'Tis done, my lord. [Trumpets afar off. 

Sir T/ios. The Queen hath din'd : the trumpets sound 
already. 
And give note of her coming. — Bid the waits 
And hautboys to be ready at an instant. 

Enter, at one door, the Queen, Leicester, Sussex, Lords, 
Gresham: at the other, Cassimik, the French and 
Florentinp. AtiAassadars, Sir Thomas Ramsey, ^c. 

Queen. Leicester and Sussex, are those the Ambas- 
sadors P 
Leic They are, dread sovereign : he that foremost 
stands. 
The Emperor's ; the second is the French ; 
The last is the Florentine, 
Qaeea. We will receive them. 

{_Ifere the Queen entertains th^ Ambassadors, and 
i» their several languages confers with thetu, 
Sussex and Leicester, place the Ambassadors, 
We at our Court of Greenwich will dilate 
Further of these designs. ^Vhere's Gresham? 
GresU. Your humble subject and servant. 
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Queen. Our leisure now serves to survey your Burse. 
A goodly frame^ a rare proportion 1 
This city, our great chamber, cannot show us. 
To add unto our fame, a monument 
Of greater beauty. — Leicester, what say'st thou? 

Leic. That I, my sovereign, have not seen the like. 

Queen. Sussex, nor you? 

Suss. Madam, not L This Gresham's work of stone 
Will live to him, when I am dead and gone. 

Enter Hobson. 

Hob. God bless thy grace. Queen Bess ! 

Queen. Friend, what are you ? 

Hob. Knowest thou not me. Queen? then, thou 
knowest nobody. 
Bones a me. Queen, I am Hobson ; old Hobson, 
By the stocks : I am sure you know me. 

Queen. What is he, Leicester ? dost thou know this 
fellow ? — 
Gre8hain,oryou? 

Gresh, May it please your Majesty, 
He is a rich, substantial citizen. 

Hob. Bones a me, woman, send to borrow money 
Of one you do not know I there's a new trick. 
Your grace sent to me by a pursuivant. 
And by a privy seal, to lend your highness 
AxL hundred pound : I, hearing that my Queen 
Had need of money, and thinking you had known me. 
Would needs upon the bearer force two hundred, 
Xhe Queen should have had three, rather than fail ; 
Ay, by this hand. Queen Bess, I am old Hobson, 
A haberdasher, and dwelling by the stocks. 
When thou seest money with thy grace is scant. 
For twice five hundred pound thou shalt not want. 

Queen. Upon my bond ? 
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Queen. Thanks, honest Hobson : as I am true maid, 
I'll Bee myself the money back repaid. 
Thou without grudging lend'at, thy puree is free ; 
Honest as plain. 

Suss. A true, well meaning man, I warrant him. 

Gresh. Your Majesty promised to give the name 
To my new Burse. 

Queen. Gresham, we will.— -A herald, and a trumpet I 

Leic. A herald, and a trumpet 1 

Queen. Proclaim through every high street of this city. 
This place to be no longer call'd a Burse, 
But, since the building's stately, fair, and strange. 
Be it for ever call'd the Koyal Exchange. 

[A ^flourish here. 
And whilst this voice flies through the streets forth- 
right. 
Arise, Sir Thomas Gresham, now a knight. — 
Be our Ambassadors conducted all 
Unto their several lodgings. — This twenty-third of 

January, 
A thousand, five hundred, and seventy, Elizabeth 
Christens this famous work. Now, to our Court 
Of Greenwich. — Gresham, thanks for our good cheer. 
We to our people, they to ns are dear, [Exeunt. 

Enter Dr. Nowell and Lady Ramsey. 

Ladi/ R. What think you of my husband. Master 

Dean? 
Dr. Now. As of all men : we are mortal, made of clay. 
Now healthful, now crazy, now sick, now well. 
Now live, now dead ; and then to heaven or hell. 

Ladif R. It cheers my heart, now, in his deep of 
sickness. 
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He ia so charitable, and ao well addicted 
Unto the poor's relief. 

Dr. Now. It joys me, too. 
Great is the number of the rich in ahow 
About the city, but of the charitable 
There are but few. 

Lady R. Amongat these, I hold Hobson well de- 
serves 
To be rank'd equal with the boontifurst. 
He hath raje'd many falling, but especially 
One Master Goodfellow, ouce call'd Tawney-coat, 
But now an able citizen, late chosen 
A master of the HospitaL 

Dr. Now. I know him well ; 
A good, sufficient man ; and since he purchas'd 
Hia freedom in the city, Heaven huth bless'd 
His travail with increase. 

Lady R. I have known old Hobson 
Hit with hia neighbour Gunter, a good man. 
In Christ's Church, mom by morn, to watch poor 

couples 
That come there to be married, and to be 
Their common fathers, and give them in the church. 
And some few angels for a dower to boot. 
Besides, they two are call'd the common gossips, 
To witness at the font for poor men's children. 
None they refuse that on their help do call ; 
And, to speak truth, they're boimtiftil to all. 

Enter HoBaoN. 

Hoh. Good morrow. Master Doctor, my good lady. 
Bones a me, woman, thou look'st sad to-day : 
Thou hast not drunk a cup of sack this morning. 

hady B. We have been dealing of our charity 
This morning to poor soldiers, such as want. 
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Hob. Heaven's blessing of your heart : need niust be 
fed. 
Let UB, that have it, give the hungry bread. 

Enter Goodfellow, alias Taitney-coat. 

Tate. Where's Master Hohson ? 

Hob. My new elected maater of the Hospital, 
What hasty news with you ? 

ToK. Oh, MT, the love I bear you makes me chary 
Of your good name ; your credit's dear to me. 
You never were condemn'd for any thing. 
Since I had first acquaintance with your name, 
Ab now you are. You have done a deed this day, 
That hath from you ta'en all good thoughts away. 

Hob. Where ? bones a ine ! Why ? speak, why ? 

Taw. Thia day you have pursued the law severely 
Agiunst one Timothy, that stole from you 
A hundred pound; and he's condemn'd for it. 
And this day he must die. 

Hob. Bones, man ! 'tis not so ? 

Taw. He is by this half way to Tyburn gone. 
The suit was follow'd in John Greaham's name ; 
How can you, then, avow you know it not ? 

Hub. A horse ! a horse ! cart horse, malt horse, any 

To save the knave's hfe I— I protest, I swear. 
This waa the firat time that 1 heard the knave 
Hath been in any trouble. Bones a me, 
'Twas done without my knowledge. 

Taic. Young Gresham in his name pursued liis 
Ufe. 

Hob. They are knaves both. — A horse ! 
A hundred thousand pound cannot make a man ; 
A hundred shall not hang one by my means : 
Men are more worth than money, Mr. Goodfellow. 
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Come, help me to a horse. The next I meet. 

To save the knave's life, gallops through the street. 

[^Exeunt HoBSON and Tavmey-coat 
Dr. Now. Men are more worth than money — a' says 
true; 
'Tis said by many, but maintained by few. 

Lady R. He is plain and honest : how many great 
professors 
Live in this populous city, that make show 
Of greater zeal, yet will not pay so dear 
For a transgressor's life. But few are found 
To save a man would lose a hundred pound. 

Enter Tawney-coat. 

Dr. Now. So suddenly retum'd? 

Taw. He rid too fast for me. He hath been at 
buffets 
With a poor collier, and upon his horse 
Is, without saddle, bridle, boots, or spurs, 
GallopM towards St. Giles. 

Dr. Now. They will take him for a madman. 

Taw. All's one to him : he does not stand on bravery. 
So he may do men good. Good deeds excel ; 
And, though but homely done, may be done well. 

Lady R. Heaven prosper his intent — Now, Master 
Doctor, 
Ajid Master Goodfellow, let me crave your companies 
To see my crazy husband, who hath made you 
One of his executors, and would use your pains 
In these extremes of sickness. 

Dr. Now, I am pleas'd ; 
I'll give him physic for a soul diseas'd. [Exeunt. 

Enter three Lords. 
\8t Lord. You are an early riser, my good lord. 
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2nd Lord. The blood of youth that traflScs in the 
Court 
Must not be sluggish ; your kind remembrance. 

Srd Lord. My very good lord, we, that are stars 
that wait 
Upon the train of such a Cynthia 
Under which we live, must not be tardy. 

Ist Lord. You have said true : we are starters in one 
hour. 
And our attendance is to wait on such a Queen, 

Whose virtue all the world But to leave that. 

Which every tongue is glad to commune with. 
Since Monsieur's first arrival in the land. 
The time that he was here, and the time since. 
What royalty hath been in England's Court, 
Both princely reveUing and warlike sport ! 

2nd Lord. Such sports do fitly fit our nation. 
That foreign eyes beholding what we are. 
May rather seek our peace than wish our war. 

3rd Lord. Heaven bless our sovereign from her foes' 
intent ! 
The peace we have is by her government. 

Enter Dr. Parry. 

\9t Lord. Master Doctor Parry. 

2nd Lord, Good morrow. Master Doctor. 

3rd Lord, You are an early riser, sir. 

Dr. Par. My lord, my lord, my very good lord. 

1^^ Lord. This summer morning makes us covetous 
To take the profit of the pleasant air. 

Dr. Par. 'Tis healthful to be stirring in a morning. 

2nd Lord. It hath pleas'd the Queen to show him 
many favours. 

3rd Lord. You say but right ; and since his last dis- 
grace, 
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The cause so great it had surely twuch'd hU life. 

Had not the Queen been gracious, he eeema at 

Court 
A man more gracious in oiir sovereign's eye, 
Than greater subjects. 

2nd Lord. She liath given him much preferment. 
In greatest place grac'd luni with conference, 
Ask'd for him in his absence ; and, indeed. 
Made known to us he is one in her regard. 

3rd Lord. But did you never hear the cause of hia 
disgrace ? 

2nd Lord. He did intend the murder of a gentleman, 
One Mr. Hare, here, of the Inner Temple, 
And so far brought his purpose to effect, 
That Mr. Hare being private in his chamber. 
He watching, as he thought, fit time, broke in upon 



But he, assaulted, so behav'd himself, 
That he did guard himself, and attach'd him. 
From whence he was committed unto Xewgate, 
And at the Sessions, by twelve honest men 
Found guilty of burglary, and conderan'd to die ; 
And had died, had her grace not pardon'd him. 

Srd Lord. She is a gracious princess unto all. 
Many she raiseth, wishcth none should fall. 

1^( Lord. Fie, Master Doctor! 
Your face bears not the habit it waa wont, 
And your discourse is alter'd : what's the matter? 

Dr. Par. And if my brow be sad, or my face pale. 
They do belie my heart, for I am merry. 

1st Lord. Men being, as you are, so great in grace 
With such a royal princess, have no reason. 

Enter a Gentleman. 



Gmt. Room, gentlemen, for my Lord High Steward I 
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Enter the Earl of Leicester ; and all the Lords floch afifr 
Mm, and Exeunt. Manet Dr. Parey. 

Dr. Par. The discontent desire to be alone : 
My wishes are made up, for they are gone. 
Here are no blabs but this, and this one clock 
m keep from going with a double lock. 
Yet it will strike : this day it must be done. 
What must be done, what must this engine do ? 
A deed of treason hath prepar'd me to. 
These two, these two ; why, they had life by 

her, 
And shall these two kill their deliverer. 
The life that makes me rise ? these once my sin 
Had forfeited ; her mercy pardon'd me. 
I had been eaten up with worms, ere this. 
Had not her mercy given a life to this ; 
And yet these hands, if I perform my oath. 
Must kill that life that gave a life to both. 
I have ta'en the Sacrament to do't, conferred 
With Cardinal Como about it, and reeeiv'd 
Full absolution from lus holiness ; 
Been satisfied by many holy fathers. 
During my travels both in France and Italy, 
The deed is just and meritorious. 
And yet I am troubled, when I do remember 
The excellency of her Majestj ; 
And I would fain desist, but that I know 
How many vows of mine are gone to Heaven, 
My letters, and my promises on earth. 
To holy fathers and grave Catholics, 
That I would do't for good of Catholics, 
Then, in the garden where tliis day she walks. 
Her graces I will cast behind mine eyes, 
And by a subject's hand a sovereign dies. 
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Enter Gentleman. 

Gent. Clear the way, gentlemen, for the Queen ! 
Master Doctor Parry. [Exit Gentleman. 

Dr. Par. Oh, let me see a diiference in tins man. 
Before this Queen (that I am come to kill) 
Show'd [rae] the gracioua eye of her respect. 
And gave me countenance 'mongst greatest carls. 
This man was forwarder to thrust me forth, 
Than now he ia humble to accept me in. 
If, then, her grace hath honoui-'d me so much. 
How can this hand give her a treacherous touch? 
The trumpets speaJt; Heaven I what shall I do? 
Kven what hell and my damn'd heart shall thrust me to. 



Enter ^ 



3«, Leicester, and Lords. 



Queen. Fair day, my lords. You aie all larks, thia 
morning ; 
Up with the sun : you are stirring early, 

Leic. We are all subject to your sovereign light. 

Queen. That you call duty, we accept as love, 
And we do thank you ; nay, we thank you all : 
'Tis not to one, but 'tis in general. 

Leic. The Queen would walk apart: forbear, my 
lords. \Tltey retire. 

Dr. Par. Now, what makes me shake ? 
Do angels guard her, or doth Heaven partake 
Her refuge ? 

Queen. In such a garden may a sovereign 
Be taught her loving subjects to maintain. 
Each plant, unto his nature and his worth 
Having full cherishing, it apringeth forth. 
Weeds must be weeded out, yet weeded so, 
Till they do hurt, let them in Heaven's name grow. 

Dr. Par. Now, Queen ! [He offers to shoot. 
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Queen. Who's there ? ray kind friend. Master Doctor 
Parry? 

Dr. Par. My most dread sovereign. 

^ueen. Why do yon tremble, Master Doctor ? Have 
you any suit to us ? 
Shake not at us ; we do our subjects love. 
Or does thy iaoQ show signs of discontent 
Through any heavy want oppresseth thee? 
Though at our Court of Greenwich thou wert oross'd. 
In Bueing to be Master of St. Katharine's, 
To do thee good, seek out a better place : 
She'll give thee that, the which hath given thee grace. 

Dr. Par. I know your lovCj dread Queen. — Now ! 

Queen. Master Doctor, about the talk we hatl to- 
gether 
Of English fugitives that seek my life : 
You told me of them ; I am beholding to you. 

Dr. Par. I did no more than duty. — O, happy time \ 

Queeti. And will they still persist? do they desire my 
blood, 
That wake, when I should sleep, to do them good ? 

Dr. Par. Madam I 

Queen. Oh, my Maker! — -Parry! villain! traitor! 
What doeat thou with that dag ? 

Dr. Par. Pardon, dread sovereign. 

Queen. Pardon, thou villain, shows tliou art a traitor. 
Treason, my lonis I treason 1 

Enter the Lords. 

Leic. Ha ! by the bless'd place of Heaven, treas^on, 

and we so near ? 
A traitor with a dag ! God's holy mother 1 — 
Lords, guard the Queen. — Are you not frighten'd, 

madam? 
I'll play the sergeant to arrest the wretch. 
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Queen. Be not so nutb, good Leicester: he's (lend 
already ; 
Struck witli remorse of that be was to da 
Pray, let me speak with him. — Say, Master Doctor. 
Wherein I have desorv'd an ill of you, 
Unlesa it were an ill in pardoning you? 
What have I done toward you, to seek my life, 
Unless it were in taking you to grace ? 

Dr. Par. Mercy, dread Queen ! 

Queen. I thank my God I have mercy to remit 
A greater sin, if you repent for it. Ariee. 

Leic. My lords, what do you mean ? take hence that 
villain. 
Let her alone, shell pardon him again. — 
Good Queen, we know you are too merciful 
To deal with traitors of this monstrous kind. — 
Away witli him to the Tower, then to death. — 
A traitor's death shall sucli a traitor have, 
That seeks his sovereign's hfe that did him eave. 

Queen. Good Leieceter ! 

Leic. Good Queen, you muet be rul'd. [^Earenjit. 

Enter John Gresham. 

John. Nay, 'sfoot, Jack, hold on thy resolution. They 
say, that may happen in one hour that happens not 
again in aeren year: an I should chance to take her in 
the right vein, and she kindly bestow herself upon me, 
why, then, there's a miin made from nothing ; for, be- 
fore God, I have spent all, and am not ivorth anything. 
And, indeed, unless this same good old Lady Ramsey 
take some pity upon me, and take me for better for 
worse, God knows in which of the two Compters I shall 
keep my next Christmaa in ! But, by this hand, if she 
will accept of me in thia miserable estate that I am in 
now — for, before God, I have neither money nor credit. 
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as I am on honest man — and thnt's more, I am afraid, 
than any man will believe of me — IH forswear all 
women but her, and will not kiss any of my neighbours' 
wives for a kingdom. — Here's the house ; 111 knock at 
the door, — What, shall I do't in the cavalier humour, 
with, " Who's within, there ? ho 1" or in the Puritan 
humour, with, " By your leave, good brother?" Faith, 
in neither; for in the one I shall be taken for a swag- 
gering knave, and in the other, to be an hypocritical 
fool; but, honest Jaek, in thine own honest humour. 
Plain dealing's a jewel, and I have used it so long, I am 
next door to a be{^;ar. 

Enter two Credttorg. 

But, God's precious! what a plague make these here? 
These two are two of my creditors : I must stop their 
months, fleet them from hence, or all the fat's in the fire. 

Jul. Master Greahani, you are well met. 

John. I Iinpe, gentlemen, you will say so anon. But 
you are alone, are you not ? 

itid. Master Gresham, why do you ask ? 

John. A man hath reason to ask, being as I imi, that 
never sceth his creditors hut ia afeard of the catchpole. 
But you are kind, my friends ; and, I thank you, you 
will bear with me. 

Ut. Ay, but, Master Greaham, a man may bear till 
his back break. 

John, Ay, porters may ; but you that are substantial, 
honest citizens, there is no fear to be made of your 
breaking. You know there's no man so low, but God 
can raise him ; and though I am now out at heels, or so, 
as you think, I am in the way of preferment, and hope 
to be able to pay every man within this hour, 

int. We should be glad to see it. 

2nd. But how. pray, eir? 
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John. How ? wliy, very easily, if I can compaHB it. 
The truth is, though you would little think it, I am 
Buitor for my Lady RamBey. 

\8t. But I dare swear she is no atiitor to you. 

Enter Ladf/ RamseY awi Dr. Nowell. 

John. Why, that's true, too ; for if ate were a suitor 
to me, we should be man and wife straight, and you 
should have your money within this half liour. But 
lookj look where she cornea: as you are good men, 
mum ; patience, and pray for my proceedings. If I do 
speed, as I am partly persuaded, you shall have your 
own, with the advantage i if I should be eroas'd, you 
know the worst ; forbearance is no acquittance. But 
mum! if it prove a match, and any of you should 
chance to be in the Compter, you know, my marriage 
being spread, my word will be current then. Mum. 

Dr. Noic. Madam, you arc welcome into Lombard 
Street. 

Lady R. I thank your courtesy, good Master Dean. 

JoJin. See how fortunately all things chance. If it 
happen, as I hope it will, she taking a liking to me, here 
is a priest to marry us presently. — Madam 

Ladi/ B. Would you any business with me, air? 

John. 'Faith, lady, necessary business ; and, not to go 
far about the bush, I am come to be a suitor unto you. 
And you know the fashion of young men, when they 
come a wooing to ancient widows, the way to apeed ia 
to begin thus. 

Lady R. You are very forward, sir. 

John. You would aay so, lady, if you knew how for- 
ward 1 would be. But, madam, you are rich, and by 
my troth, I am very poor, and I have been, as a man 
should say, stark naught; but he goes far that never 
turns ; and if now I have a desire to mend, and being 
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in so good a way, you know how uncharitable it were 
in you to put me out of it. You may make an honest 
man of me, if it please you ; and when thou haat made 
me onej by my troth, Mall, 111 keep myself, for I am a 
gentleman both by the father's side and mother's side ; 
and, though I have not the muck of the world, I have a 
great deal of good love, and I prithee accept of it. 

Lad't/ R, Master Dean, 
Do you know this gentleman's business with me ? 

Dr. JVow. Not I, beheve me, madam, 

Jokn. I shall have her sure. — Why, I'll tell you, sir. 
My lady here is a comely, ancient, rich widow, and I 
am an honest, proper, poor young man, remembering 
stiU I am a gentleman : now, what good her riches may 
do my poverty, your gravity may guess ; save a soul, 
perhaps, Master Dean. Look you, sir; it is but giving 
my hand into hers, and hers into mine. Master Dean, 
I protest before God she hath ray heart already ; and 
with some three or four words, which I know you have 
by rote, make us two, my lady and I, one, till death ua 
depart. 

Ladi/ a. This gentleman thinks that to be a matter 
of nothing. — But do you love me as you protest ? 

John. Love you, madam ? I love you, by this hand. — 
I shall have her, sure. — Friends, you see how the business 
goes forward ; bring me your bills to-morrow morning ; 
or, upon the hope that I have, you may leave them 
with me : I shall be able to discharge.— Ha ! ha 1 Jack. 

Lady R. How will you maintain me, sir, if I should 
marry you ? 

John. Maintain! what necd'st thou ask that question? 
'Foot, thou hast maintenance enough for thee and I too. 
If I should marry you ! — Friends, you see how it goes 
now: to-morrow, within an hour after I am married, I 
must take the upper hand of my undo ; and the next 



Sunday, I, that waa scarce worthy to ait in the belfry, 
the churchwardens fetch mc, and seat me in the chancel. 

Ladij R. Master Dean, I protest, never since 1 was 
widow 
Did man make so much love to uie. — 
Sir, for your love I am much beholding to you. 

John. Do Moll, prithee do not think it ao. — Be chosen 
one of the Common Council, or one of the Masters of 
the Hospital, so perhaps I shall never become it. Marry, 
if I should be chosen one of the Masters of Bridewell 
for some of my old acquaintance, 'foot, I would take it 
upon mc : vice must be corrected, vice must be corrected, 

Lady R. Fill me a lai^e cup full of hippocrae, 

LAnd bring me hither twenty pound in gold. 
John. And one of your husband's livery gowns. So, 
now you trouble yourself too much: that gold is to 
contract us withaL^ — A simple morning; friends, you 
cannot beat me down with your bills.' — Master Dean of 
Paul's, I jn-ay you stay and dine with me ; you shall not 
say me nay : the oftener you come the more welcome. 
Dr. Now. You are merry, sir. 
John. I thank God, and all the world may see, I have 
no other cause. 
That I am likely to be so well bestowed. 
Ladff R. Sir, you shall not say the love you show'd 
W 
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Was entertained but with kind courtesy: 
This for your love unto your health 1 drink. 
Pledge me. 

John. Ay, by my troth. Mall, will I, were it as deep 

i well. 

Lady B. Now, for your pains, there is twenty pound 
in gold- 
Nay, take the cup, too, sir. Thanks for your love ; 
And were my thoughts bent unto marriage. 
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I rather would with you, that aeem thue wild. 

Than one that hath worse thoughts, and seems mo mild, 

John. 'Foot, will you not have me, then? 

Lady E. Yes, when I mean to marry any one ; 
And that not whilst I live. 

John. See how a man may be deceived I I thought 
I should have been sure, by this time, — Well, though I 
shall not have you, I aholl have this with a good will. 

Ladi) M. With all my heart ; and for the love you 
have shown, 
Wish it to thrive with you, even as mine own. 

1st. To-morrow shall we attend your worship? 

2?jrf. Sir, here's my bill ; it comes to twenty pound. 

John. Friends, Plowdcn's proverb, " the case is 
altered :" and, by my troth, I have leam'd you a lesson; 
forbearance is no acquittance. 

Ladif B. What men arc these? 

John. 'Faith, madam, men that have my hand, though 
not for my honesty, yet for the money that I owe them. 

liodtf M. What doth he owe you ? 

1st. Fifty pound, madam. 

Lady B. What you? 

2»(2. A hundred marks. 

Lady R. I'll pay you both.— And, sir, to do you good. 
To all yotir creditors I'll do the like. 

John. That's said like a kind wencJi ; 
Aud, though we never meet again. 
We will have one buss more at parting. — 
And now, faith, I have all my wild oats sown. 
And if I can grow rich by the help of this, 
I'll say I rose by Lady Ramsey's kiss. [Exeunt. 

Enter Cliorua. 

From fifty-eight, the first year of Iier reign. 
We come to eighty-eight, and of her rdgn 
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The thirtieth year. Thia Queen inaugurated. 
And strongly planted in her people's heart, 
Was in her youth eoHcited in marri^e 
By many princely heira of ChrtBtendom, 
Especially by Philip, King of Spain, 
Her Bister's husband ; who, to achieve his ends. 
Had got a dispensation from the Pope : 
But, after many treats and embassies, 
Finding his hopes in her quite frustrated, 
Aims all his stratagems, plots, and designs. 
Both to the utter ruin of our land. 
And our religion. But th' undaunted Queen, 
Fearing no threats, but willing to strike first, 
Seta forth a fleet of on e-and -twenty sail 
To the West Indies, under the conduct 
Of Francis Drake and Christopher Cariislc ; 
Who set on Cape de Verd, then Hispaniola, 
Setting on fire the towns of St. Anthony 
And St. Dominique. The proud Spaniard, 
Enraged at this affront, sends forth a fleet. 
Three whole years in preparing, to subvert. 
Ruin, and quite depopulate this land. 
I Imagine you now see them under sail, 
Sweird up with many a proud, vainglorious boast. 
And newly enter'd in our English coast. [_Ea:it, 

Enter the Duke of Medina, iJow Pedro, John Mahtinus, 
KiCALDUS, and other Spaniards. 

Med, We are where we long wish'd to be at last ; 
And now this elephant's burden, our Armada, 
Three years an embryon, is at length produc'd, 
And brought into the world to live at sea. 
Non sufficit orbh, our proud Hjianish motto 
By tb' English mock'd, and found at Carthagcna, 
Shall it not now take force ? 
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Can England satisfy our avarice, 

That worlds cannot suffice ? What thinks Don Pedro ? 

Ped. Alphonsus Perez Gusman, 
Duke of Medina and Sidonia, 
And royal general of our great Armada, 
I think we come too strong. What's our design 
Against a petty island govern 'd by a woman? 
I think, instead of military men, 
Gamish'd with arms and martial discipline. 
She, with a feminine train 
Of her bright ladies, beautifull'st and beat. 
Will meet ua in their smocks, willing to pay 
Their maidenheads for ransom. 

Med. Think'st thou so, Don Pedro? 

Ped. I therein am confident ; 
And partly that our King of Spain 
Hath been at charge of such a magazine. 
When half our men and araiaunition 
Might have been apar'd, 

Med. Thou putt'st me now in mind 
Of the Grand Signior, who, (wDme few years since) 
When as the great Ambassador of Spain 
Importun'd him for aid against the land 
Styl'd by the title of the Maiden Isle, 
Calls for a map : now, when the Ambassador 
Had show'd him th' Indies, all America, 
Some parts of Asia, and Europa too. 
Climes that took up tlie greatest part o' th' card. 
And finding England but a spot of earth. 
Or a few acres, if at all, compar'd 
To our BO large and spacious provinces. 
Denies him aid, as much against his honour 
To fight with such a centuple of odds ; 
But gave him this advice : " Were I," said he, 
" As your great King of SiMiin, out of iny kingdoms 
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I'd press or hire so many pioneers^ 
As with their spades and mattocks should dig up 
This wart of earth, and cast it in the sea." 
And well methought he spake. 

Ped. We have shown ourselves. 
But are as yet unfought with. 

Med. All their hearts 
Are dead within 'em ; we, I fear, shall find 
Their seas unguarded, and their shores unmanned. 
And conquer without battle. 

Rical. All their honours 
And offices we have dispos'd already. 
There's not a noble family in Spain, 
In Naples, Portugal, nay, Italy, 
That hath not in our fleet some eminent person 
To share in this rich booty. 

Med. John Martinus Bicaldus, you, our prime navi* 
gator. 
Since fam'd Columbus or great Magelhaens, 
Give us a brief relation of the strength 
And potency of this our great Armada, 
Christen'd, by th' Pope, the Navy Invincible. 

RicaL Twelve mighty galleons of Portingal; 
Fourteen great ships of Biscay, of Castile ; 
Eleven tall ships of Andalusia; 
Sixteen galleons, fourteen of Goiipuscoa ; 
Ten sail that run by th' name o' th' Eastern fleet ; 
The ships of Ureas, Zaibras, Naples ; galleys. 
Great galliasses, fly boats, pinnaces. 
Amounting to the number of an hundred 
And thirty tight, tall sail; the most of them 
Seeming like castles built upon the sea. 

Med. And what can all their barges, cockboats, 
oars. 
Small vessels (better to be said to creep 
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Than sail upon the ocean) do 'gainst these? 
They are o'ercome already. 

Rical. All their burdens. 
Fifty-seven tliouaaud, ei^it hundred, sixtj-eight, ton ; 
In them, nineteen thouaiind, two hundi-ed, ninety-five, 

soldiers. 
Two thousand, eight hundred, and eighty, galley daves. 
Eight thousand, six hundred, and fifty, marinersj 
Two thousand, six hundred, and thirty, piece of oid- 

nance, 
Culverin, and cannon. 

Med. Half these would suffice; 
Nor have we need of such surplusage. 
Against their petty fly boata. 

Enter a Spaniard. 

Span. We have diacover'd. 
Riding along the coasts of France and Dunkirk, 
Au English navy. 

Jiled. Of what strength ? wbat force ? 

Span. Their number small, yet dariug, aa it seems: 
Their ships are but low budt, yet swift of sail. 
Wliether their pm-poae be to fight, I know not ; 
They bear up bravely with us. 

Ped. Cast ouc fleet 
Into a wide and semicircled moon ; 
And, if we can but once encompass them. 
We'll make the sea their graves, and themselves food 
For the sea worm call'd haddock. 

Med. Let's sail on 
Towards the Thames' mouth, and there disburden us 
Of our land soldiers; 

And if the Prince of Parma keep his appointment. 
Who (with a thousand able men-at-ai-ms. 
Old soldiers, and of most approved disciiiline) 
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Ijies garrison'd at Dunkirk, we at once 
Will swallow up their nation, and our word 
Be from henceforth Victoria ! 

Omnes. Victoria I Victoria! \Exeuiit. 

Med. Had we no other forces in our fleet, 
Nor men, nor arms, nor ammunition. 
Powder, nor ortlnance, but our empty bottoms. 
Ballast with the Pope's blessing, and our navy 
C'iiristen'd hy him the Navy Invincible, 
We had enough : what's more's unnecessary. 
Nor think we threaten England all in vain; 
'Tie ours, and we here christen it New Spain. 

Omnea. Victoria ! Victoria I 

Drum and colours. Enter the Earl of Leicester, Sir 
Anthony Beown, the Earl of Hunsdon, bearing the 
standard. Queen Elizabeth, completely armed, and 
Soldiers. 

Queen. A stand! — From London thus far have we 
marched ; 
Here pitch our tents. How do you call this place ? 

Leic. The town you see, to whom these downs 
belong. 
Gives them to name the plains of Tilbuiy. 

Queen. Be this, then, etyl'd our camp at Tilbury ; 
And the first place we have been seen in arms. 
Or thus accoutred, here we fix our foot. 
Not to stir back, were we sure here t'encounter 
With all the Spanish vengeance threaten'd us. 
Came it in fire and thunder. Know, my subjects, 
Your Queen hath now put on a masculine spirit. 
To tell the bold and daring what they are. 
Or what they oxight to be ; and such as faint. 
Teach them, by my example, fortitude. 
Nor let the beat prov'd soldier here disdain 
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1 should conduct a host of men. 
To their disgrace or want of precedent. 
Have you not read of brave Zenobia, 
An Eastern queen, who fac'd the Eoman legions. 
Even in their pride and height of potency. 
And in the field encounter'd personally 
Aurelianua Cfflsar? Think in me 
Her spirit surviveB, Queen of this western isle. 
To make the scom'd name of Elizabeth 
As frightful and as terrible to Spain 
As was Zenobia's to the State of Rome. 
Oh ! I could wish them landed, and in view, 
To bid them instant battle, ere march fai-thcr 
Into my land. This is my vow, my rest ; 
I'll pave their way with this niy virgin breast. V 

Leic. But, madam, ere that day come, 
There will be many a bloody nose, ay, and crack'd 

crown: 
We shall make work for suigeons. 

Queen. I hope so, Leicester. — For you, Sir Anthony 
Brown, 
Though your religion and recusancy 
Alight, in these dangerous and suspicious times. 
Have drawn your loyidty into suspense, 
Yet have you herein amply clear'd yourself. 
By bringing us five hundred men, well arm'd, 
And your own self in person. 

Sir Antko. Not only those, but all that I enjoy. 
Are at your highness' service. 

Queen, Now, Lord Hunsdon, 
The Lord-Lieutenant of our force by land 
Under our general, Leicester, what thinkest thou 
Of their Armada, christen'd by the Pope 
The Navy Invincible? 

Huns. That there's a power above both tlieni and us. 
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That can their proud and haughty menaces 
Convert to their own ruins. 

Queen, Thinkest thou so, Hunsdon ? 
No doubt it will. — Let me better survey my camp. 
Some wine, there ! — A health to all my soldiers. 

[Flourish oftrumpeits. 
Methinks I do not see, 'mongst all my troops. 
One with a courtier's face, but all look soldier-like. — 

\A peal of shot teitkin* 
Whence came this sound of shot ? 

Leic. It seems, the navy 
StyPd by the Pope the Navy Invincible, 
Kiding along the coast of France and Dunkirk, 
Discover'd first by Captain Thomas Fleming, 
Is met and fought with by your admiral. 

Queen. Heaven prosper their defence ! 
Oh ! had God made us man-like, like our mind. 
We'd not be here fenced in a mure of arms. 
But have been present at these sea alarms. \_Hom. 

Enter First Post. 

Make way, there ! — What's the news ? 

1st Post. Heaven bless your Majesty ! 
Your royal fleet bids battle to the Spaniard, 
Whose number, with advantage of the wind. 
Gains them great odds ; but the undaunted worth 
And well known valour of your admiral. 
Sir Francis Drake, and Martin Furbisher, 
John Hawkins, and your other English captains. 
Takes not away all hope of victory. 

Queen. Canst thou describe the manner of the fight. 
And where the royal navies first encounter'd ? 

Post. From Dover cliff we might discern them join 
'Twixt that and Calais ; there the fight began. 
Sir Francis Drake, Vice- Admiral, was first 
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Gave an onset to thia great Armada of Spain ; 

The manner thus. With twenty-five sail. 

Those sliips of no great burden, yet well mann'd. 

For in that dreadful conflict few or none 

Of your ships royal came within the sight. 

This Drake, I say, (whose memory shall live 

"While this great world, he compass'd first, shall last) 

Gave order that his squadrons, one by one. 

Should follow him some distance, steers his course. 

But none to shoot till he himself gave fire. 

Forward he steer'd, as far before the rest 

As a good musket can well bear at twice. 

And, as a spy, comes to survey their fleet. 

Which seem'd like a huge city built on the sea. 

They shot, and shot, and emptied their broadsides 

At his poor single vessel: he sails on. 

Yet all this while no fire was seen from him. 

The rest behind, longing for action. 

Thought he had been tum'd coward, that had done 

All this for their more safety. He now finding 

Most of their present fury spent at him, 

Fires a whole tier at once, and having emptied 

A full broadside, the rest came up to him. 

And did the like, undaunted. Scarce the last 

Had pass'd by them, but Drake had clearVl the 



For, ere th' unwieldy vessels could be stirr'd. 
Or their late emptied ordnance charg'd again, 
He takes advantage both of wind and tide. 
And the same course he took in his progress 
Doth in his back return keep the same order. 
Scouring along, as if he would besiege them 
With a new wall of fire, in all his squadrons 
Leaving no charge that was not bravely mann'd : 
Insomuch, that blood as visibly was seen 



KiO 



IF voir KNOW NOT ME, 



To pour out of their portholes, in Buch ii 

As, after shuwera 1' th' city, epouta spill nwn. 

And thus Drake bade them welcome : what after 

happen 'd. 
Such a huge cloud of smoke cnviron'd us. 
We could not well discover. 

Queen. There's for thy speed ; 
And England ne'er want such a Drake at aeed. 

Enter the Second Post. 

Th' art welcome : what canst thou relate. 
Touching this naval conflict? 

2nrf Post. Since Drake's first onset, and our fleet 
retir'd, 
The Spanish navy, being link'd and chain'd 
Like a half moon or to a fiill bent bow, 
Attend advantage ; where, amongst the rest. 
Sir Martin Frobiaber, blinded with smoke. 
By chance is fallen into the midst of them. 
Still fighting 'gtunst the extremity of odds, 
Wbere he, with all his gallant followers. 
Are folded in death's anns. 

Queen, If he survive, he shall be nobly ransom VI ; 
If he be dead. 

Yet he shall live in immortality. 
How fares our admiral? 

27id Post. Bravely directs. 
And with much judgment. England never bred 
Men that a sea fight better managed. 

Queen. It cheers my blood; and if so Heaven be 
pleaa'd. 
For some neglected duty In ourself. 
To punish [us] with losa of these brave spirits. 
His will be done ; yet will we pray for them. — 
Wliat says valiant Leicester? 
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Thou wilt not leave us, wilt thou ? look'st thou pale ? 
What says old Himadon ? nay, I'll speak thy part : 
Thy hand, old lord ; I'm sure I have thy heart, 
Htiiii. Both hand and heart. 

Enter the Third Post. 

Queen. Before thou speak'at, take that: if he be 
dead. 
Our self will see his funeral honoured. 

Srd Post. I then proceed thus : when the great 



And galliasses had environ'd them. 
The undaunted Frobisher, though round beset, 
Cheer'd up his soldiers, and well niann''d his fights. 
And standing barehead brarely on the deck. 
When murdering shot, as thick as Api-il's hall, 
Sung by his ears, he wav'd his warlike sword. 
Firing at once his tiers on either aide 
"With such a fury that he brake their chains, 
Shatter'd their decks, and made theii' stoutest ships 
Like drunkards reel, and tumble side to side. 
Thus, in war's spite and all the Spaniards' scoff, 
He brought both ship and soldiers bravely off. 

Queen. War's spite, indeed ; and we, to do him 
right, 
Will call the ship he fought in tlie War's-spite, 
Now, countrymen, shall our spirits here on land 
Come short of theirs so much admir'd at sea? 
If there be any here that harbour fear. 
We give them liberty to leave the camp. 
And thank them for their absence. 
A march ! lead on ! well meet the worst can fall : 

[,4 march within. 
A maiden Queen is now your general. 
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As they march about the sta^e^ Sir Francis Drake and 
Sir Martin Frobisher meet them^ ttith .Spanish 
ensigns in their hands, and drum and colours be/ore 
them. 

Queen. What mean those Spanish ensigns in the 
hands 
Of English subjects ? 

Drake. Gracious Queen, 
They show that Spaniards' lives are in the hands 
Of England's sovereign. 

Queen. England's God be praised ! 
But, prithee, Drake (for well I know thy name, 
Nor will I be unmindful of thy worth) 
Briefly rehearse the danger of the battle : 
Till Frobisher was rescued we have heard. 

Drake. We then retir'd ; and after council call'd, 
We stuffed eight empty hoys with pitch and oil. 
And all the ingredients aptest to take fire. 
And sent them where their proud Armada lay. 
The Spaniard, now at anchor, thought we had come 
For parley, and so rode secure ; but when 
They behold them flame like so many bright bonfires. 
Making their fleet an Etna like themselves. 
They cut their cables, let their anchors sink. 
Burying at once more wealth within the sea. 
Than th' Indies can in many years restore. 
Now, their high built and large capacious bottoms 
Being by this means unaccommodated. 
Like to so many rough, unbridled steeds. 
Command themselves, or rather are commanded 
And hurried where th' inconstant winds shall please. 
Some fell on quicksands, others brake on shelves : 
Medina, their great grand and general. 
We left unto the mercy of the sea ; 
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Don Pedro, their high admiral, we took. 
With many knights and noblemen of Spain, 
^Vho are by this time landed at St. Margaret's, 
From whence your admiral brings them up by land, 
And at St. James's means to greet your grace. 

Qwen. Next under Heaven your valours have the 
praise ! 
But prithee, Drake, give us a brief relation of those ships. 
That in this expedition were employ'd 
Against the Spanish forces ? 

Drake. The Elizabeth Jonas, Trlumpli, the White 
Bear, 
The Mer Honora, and the Victory ; 
Ark Raleigh, Due Repulse, Garland, War's-spite, 
The Mary Rose, the Bonaventure, Hope, 
The Lion, Rainbow, Vanguard, Nonpareil, 
Dreadnought, Defiance, Swiftsure, Anspach, 
The Whale, the Scout, Achates, the Revenge. 

Queen. Drake, no more. — 
Where'er this navy shall hereafter sad. 
Oh, may it with no less success prevail ! 
Dismiss our camp, aad tread a royal march 
Toward St James's, where in martial order 
Well meet and parley our Lord Admiral. 
As for those ensigns, let them be safely kept, 
And give commandment to the Dean of Paul's 
He not forget, in his next learned sermon. 
To celebrate this conquest at Paul's crosB ; 
And to the audience in our name declare 
Our thanks to Heaven, in universal prayer. 
For though our enemies be overthrown, 
'Tis by the hand of Heaven, and not our own. — 
One sound a call. — Now, loving countrymen, [Call. 
And fellow soldiers, merited thanks to all. 
We here dismiss you, and diaaolve our camp. 
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Omnes. Long live, long reign our Queen Elizabeth I 

Queen. Thanks, general thanks : 
Towards London march we to a peaceful throne ; 
We wish no wars, yet we must guard our own. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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NOTES AND VARIOUS READINGS 

TO THE SECOND PART OP 
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Page 69, line 6, Aetna Primus. Scffiaa Prima.] This is the only mark 
of an act or scene iu the whole plaj, but the divisions are usually pretty 
evident, from the course of the incidents, -or from the progress of the dia- 
logue. In our notes, wherever it seemed at all necessary, we have pointed 
out the changes of scenes; but, of course, the separation of the different 
acts could only be a matter of conjecture, which, as heretufore, is lelt to 
the reader. We must suppose this first scene to occur in Gresham's ware- 
Page 70, line 28, Esit.] The exit of the Barbary merchant is not 
marked in the old copies. 

Page 71, line 19, Por twice the sum.] "Meaning his cash," in the 
margin of the old copies. 

Page 71 line 34, London will yield joa partners enow.] In this line, 
" partners" is to be read as a trisyllable ; and such was formerly the case 
with various words now used as dissyllables. 

Page 72, line 3, You to Pord'nyo/.J The common uame of Portugal 
at that date. 

Page 72, line 22, Ofter than once or twice.] 0/lmer, edit. 1632. 

Page 73, line U, A gown of a strumpet.] i.e., oa a strumpet. Prepo- 
sitions, in Heywood's time, and before and alterwards, were often used in 
a way not employed in our day : Shakespeare affords innumerable in- 
stances. 

Page 73, line 15, And [if] deeds of mercy, &c.] Where words necca- 
sary to the sense of the author have been omitted in the old editions, we, 
as usual, insert them between brackets. 

Page 73, line 39, My morning exercise shall be at Saint Antliti'a.] "A 
new morning prayer and lecture, the beils for which began to ring at five 
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in the morning, was established at St. Antholin*8, in Badge Row, ' afUx 
Greneva fashion,* in September, 1559:" Cunningham's Handbook of Lon- 
don, 2nd edit., p. 15 : where see also other information as to the puritanical 
character of the preachings at St. Antolin*s, or St. Anthony's. 

Page 74, line 10, I'll beat linen-bucks.^ Linen was of old carried to 
the wash in buck-baskets, and here by ** linen-bucks" John Gresham 
seems to intend the linen that was contained in the bucks, and which was 
to be beaten in the water to make it clean. ** This 'tis to have linen and 
buck-baskets." — " Merry Wives of Windsor," act iii., sc. 5. 

Page 74, line 22, Now, afore God.] Now, as I live, edit. 1632. 

Page 74, line 30, I'll give you leave to call me cut] See this expression 
explained in a subsequent note to p. 90, line 28. 

Page 74, line 33, Enter Hobson's 'Prentices, and a Boy.] The scene 
here changes to Hobson's shop. 

Page 75, line 4, The Dagger, in Cheap.] The Dagger Tavern was in 
Cheapside; and hence, as appears afterwards. Dagger-pies, often men- 
tioned by our old writers. In vol. ii. of " Extracts from the Stationers' 
Registers," p. 171, is mentioned the publication of " A fancie on the fall 
of the Dagger in Cheap," which may mean either that the house, or the 
sign which it bore, fell down : probably the latter, although the Editor, 
in his note on the entry, supposed that the word "fall" applied to the 
house. There was also a Dagger Tavern in Holbom : see Cunningham's 
Handbook of London, 2nd edit., p. 152. 

Page 75, line 7, Exeunt"] The departure of the 'Prentices, leaving the 
shop to take care of itself, as Hobson found it, and their subsequent return, 
(both necessary stage-directions) are not mentioned in the old copies. 

Page 75, line 19, And lay't not on their jacks.] A "jack" was ori- 
ginally used for a coat of mail, subsequently for a buff jerkin, and after- 
wards for nearly any kind of jacket worn by men and women. As early 
as Skelton's time, a "jack" meant an ordinary part of dress: — 

" So new facioned jackes. 
With brode flappes in the neckes. 
And so gay new partlettes 
Sawe I never." 

Ballads, printed for the Percy Society, 1840, p. 7. 

Page 76, line 1, Your punks and cockatrices.] A cockatrice was the 
old cant name for a prostitute. See Ben Jonson's Works, by Gifford, 
ii., 9, (not 19, as given in the Index) and 39. 

Page 76, line 7, Enter Pedlar with tawney coat.] i.e., Enter a Pedlar 
in a tawney coat. The old copies print it, " Enter Pedlar, with Tawney- 
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coat," as if they were two persona, and the second speech ia assigned to 
Pedlar, and the fourth to Tuiviiey-coat. They were the same person; 
and it appears afterwards very clearly why the Pedlar is described as 
wearing a tawney coat. 

Page 76, line 2G, As while as beara' teeth.] Posaihly, these words apply 
to the white money the Pedlar pnta down, "to pay the old debt," be- 
fore he contracts a netr one. 

Page 76, line 27, Bones a Cod, knaves I] Eonea a me, knaves! edit. 
1632. 

Page 77, line 12, And 'tis thought yellow will growa custom.] It did 
so ; and, in fact, it was so when Heywood wrote, as he informs us, though 
the " custom" afterwards became almo&t universal. See "Dodsley's Old 
Plays," last edit., vii., 132, &c. 

Page 79, line 16, The hot'kouges in Dieppe.] A "hot-house" was 
then a very common name for a brothel. 

Page 81, line 10, Enter Doctor Nowell, &c.] The scene here changes 
to Lombard Street. 

Page SI, line 16, Take you the came in hand.] Take you the ixurse 
in hand, edit. 1632, Five lines lower, the same edition has "their per- 
suasion" for "_/(jt> persuasion," the old and true reading. 

Page 82, line 7, Enter Sir Thomas Karasey.] In the old copies his 
entrance is marked four lines earlier; possibly, he came in behind, while 
Lady Eamsey and Dean Nowell were talking. 

Page 84, line 19, And violent passions do sweep the soul, &c.] This 
is the reading of edit. 1632, and it seems preferable to that of edit. 
1606— 

" Why is't that force 
Are violent passions to sweep the soul," Stc. 

Page 85, Imc 35, Fore tiod, 'tis true.] Indeed 'tis true, edit. 1632. 
We have not thought it necessary elsewhere to note variations of this 
kind, occasioned by the greater strictness of the law subsequent to the 
publication of edit. 1606. 

Page 87, line 2, I'll have a mansion built.J So the later copies; but 
the lint reads — 

" I'll have a roof built, and such a roof," S:e. 

Page 67, line 20, Here, John, take this teal ring.] SeaTd ring, in the 
old copies, both here and afterwards. 

Page 8a, line 17, Enter Timothy and John Grcsham.] It is hardly 
necessary to mention that the scene is here removed to Greshani's Ware- 
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Page 88, line 24, 1 bope, John, you fear God.] I hope, John, you ft 

uhat you ovght to fear, edit. 1632. 

Page 90, line 10, Yet proves a, Judaa often in hia payings.'] Kdit. 
1606 has rfea/i'nys for " payings " of the later copies. 

Page 90, line 38, Let me be called cvt.'\ A term of contempt or abuse 
which haa occurred before, p. 74, and ia used by Shakespeare. See 
" Twelfth Night," act ii., sc. 3, (Edit. Collier, iii., 359) where it is suffi- 
ciently eiplained, and its antiquity established. 

Page 90, line 29, Enter Honesty, the Sergeant, and Quick.] The scene 
here changes to a street, as is obvious from the course of the dialogue. 

Page 91, line 17, The miching slave.] "Miching" means stealing. 
See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, vii., 271, where it is also stated that "mal- 
k'cho," in " Hamlet," is probably meant for the Spanish word malhecho — 
a suggestion recently made, in " Notes and Queries," as if it were a new 
discovery by the late Dr. Macginn, 

Page 92, line 28, A trick to catch a fool.] Edit. 1606 has, A trick to 
chaste a fool — clearly wrong. 

Page 94, line 1, Enter Dr. Nowell, &c.] In hb own bouse, near St. 
Panl's, to whieh the scene is transferred. 

Page 94, Ime 21, This was the picture, &o.] In edit. 1606 only, this 
sjiecch has no prefix. 

Page 96, line 10, That freed a beggar at the grate of Ludgate.] That 
freed from begging at the grate at Ludgate, edit. 1632, which, from the 
«torj-, seems to be the true reading. Stow, in his " Survey of London," 
1399, p. 33, gives the name Stephen Forster. 

Page 96, line 21, This, Ave Gibson, &c.] Edit. 1606 has no prefix to 
this speech; and that of 1632 prints the name Ann Gibson. 

Page 97, line 3, Although my children laugh, the poor may cry.] So 
edit. 1606 : but edit. 1632 gives the line thus ; — 

" The poor may laugh, although my children cry ;" 
which may be t!ie better reading. 

Page 97, line 16, Than by the bad to wring.] Edit. 1632 reads, per- 
haps preferably, "Than by your bad to wring." 

Page 97, line 34, And take what they find.] And take what they can 
find, edit. 1632. 

Page 9B, line 6, lie is in huckster's handling.] Edit. 1606 omits He, 
before this proverbial saj'iug. 

Page 100, line 34, Enter John Tawney-coat.] The scene changes to a 
street into which Hobson's shop opens. The Pedlar is still called John 
Tawney-coat, hut he now wears a grey coat. 
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Page 101, line 1, Coming from the SioeJs.] The Stocks, as it waa 
calli.'d, stood on the ground now occupied by the Mansion House. (Cun- 
niijgham's Handbook of London, p. 473, 2nd edit) The signs of the 
houses mentioned by Tawney-coat form a curious note of locality : they 
were, no doubt, the very signa existing there in Heywood's time. 

Page 101, line 19, At Bristow fair.] Bristol was then usually writteu 
and printed Brislav). 

Page 103, line 2, Their raasler'a hair grow through his hood.} Through 
his head, edit. 1606. 

Page 103, line 6, Do you hear, boiden?'] GifFord (Jonson's ^Vorka, 
VL, 171) says that hoiden is "confined to designate some romping ^jW,-" 
but, in fact, it was applied to both sexes, and here we have it addresaed to 
the Pedlar. 

Page 103, line 13, Tell it out with a unnnion.] i.e., with a veTigeance, 
of which one may possibly be a corruption of the other ; the etymology 
of"wannion" is very doubtful. 

Page 103, line 16, It appeara he ia beside himself.] It appears the 
poor fellow is besides himself, edit. 1632. 

Page 104, line 18, As your city Sumner.'] Or Summoner. In edit. 
1606 it stands, "your city jSumnier," which could hardly be right, unless 
it referred to Will Summer, or Summers, who had long been dead, baring 
been jester to King Henry VHI ; besides, he was anything but " knowii 
for a knave," in the sense in which Tawney-coat uses the word. 

Page 103, line 13, Sit, good John Tawney-coat.] Welcome, John 
Tawney-coat, edit. 1632. 

Page 107, line 3, Or fetch a turn witb[in] my upper walk.] The old 
copies have with for " within :" the change was required by the eense as 
well aa by the measure. 

Page 107, line 26, To any man will buy them, and remove them.] 
Stow (Aaitafes, 1615, p. 1117) speaks aa follows of this undertaking and 
its completion : — " Certain houses in Cornhill being first purchased by the 
citizens of London, at their charges, for certain thunaands of pounds, were 
in the month of February cried by the Bellman, and ai^erwards sold to 
such persons as should take them down and carry them from thence; which 
was done in the months of April and ^fay next following. And theu, the 
ground being made plain, at the charges also of the city, (having cost 
them, one way and other, more than five thousand pound) possession 
thereof was by certain Aldermen, in the name of the whole citizens, given 
to the right worahipful Sir Tlioinaa Gresham, linight, agent to the 
Queen's highness, there to build a place for merchants to aaaemble in, at 
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his own proper charges; wlio on the seventh o( June laid the first atone 
of the foundation, (being brick) and forthwith the workmen followed 
upon the BMiie with such diligence, that by the month of November, in 
the year of our Lord IS67, the same waa covered with elate. And on 
the 22 day of December, in the year of our Lord, 1368, the merchants of 
London left their meetings in Lombard Street, at such times as they had 
accustomed there to meet, and tbia day came into the new Burse, builded 
by Sir Thomas Gresham, as ia afore showed." 

Page 107, line 34, Of this, aar piircAase.'} So edit. 1606; edit. 1633 
substitutes ;i»r;iose for "purchase." 

Page 109, line 1, In sooth, it will be a poocf edifice.] Edit. 1633, a 
goodly edifice. 

Page 109, line 8, And a/air epace.] And nfarre space, edit. 1632. 

Page 109, line 9, The round is grated.'] The old copies have greater, 
but we have ventured to alter it to gritted, in conformity with what fol- 
lows, where Sir T. Gresbam explains the use of the " grates." Greater 
hardly makes sense of the passage. 

Page 109, line 29, Here, like a parish for good citizens.] Perhaps we 
ought to read parvis for " parish ;" but the old copies are uniform. 

Page 109, line 33, Shall come in trains to pace old Greaham's Buree.] 
To trace old Gresham's Burse, edit. 1632. 

Page 109, line 35, And such a globe of beauty round about.] i.e., circle 
of beauty: Heywood was perhaps thinking of the Globe Theatre, which 
was circular. 

Page 110, line 20, A blazing star.'\ This blazing star, mentioned in 
the margin, may have easily been rendered visible to the audience by 
artificial means. 

Page 111, line 14, Let's fine to-day.] So edit. 1632: edit. 1606 reads, 
Let's have to-day. 

Page in, line 23, The battle of Alcazar.] The incidents relating to 
thia battle had been brought upon the stage by George Peele, (at least, 
the play has in modem times been plausibly imputed to him) in a drama 
entitled "The Battle of Alcasar, fought in Barbary, between Sebastian, 
King of Portugal, and Abdelmeleo, King of Morocco. With the death of 
Captain Stukeley," &c., 4to., 1S94. See Peek's Works, edit. Dyce, ii., 82. 
A play in which Stukeley figured was performed by Henalowe's company 
in 1596: aeeHenslowe'8Diary,p. 77. Whetstone, in his" English Myrror," 
1S86, p. S4, gives a narrative of the battle, but does not mention Stukeley. 

Page 111, line 28, Made fellow with these kings.] Mud fellow with 
these kings, edit. 1606 — an epithet not undeserved by Stukeley. 
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Page 112, line I, And the succeeding happy heir."] "i 
word " heir," omitted in edit, llioe, is from the later impreasiona. 

Page 113, line 6, It may be the hangman will buy some of it for 
halters.] Hi>bson had sent for matches of goods, or pieces of similar 
pattern and fabric; and John Gresham had bought for him two thousand 
pounds' worth of such taalck as was of old used by soldiers for setting fire 
to gunpowder and other combustibles: it was mode of tow, like rope. 

Page 113, line 19, My doubt is more.] Possibly, "doubt" is mis- 
printed for debl; but "doubt" is inteUigible, and all the old copies con- 
cur in that word. 

Page 114, liue 27, TbepiciTirea graren of all the English kings,] By 
" pictures" was sometimes, of old, meant statues — perhaps, because statues 
were formerly ofl«n painted. This should be borne in mind in readi:ig 
the last scene of "The Winter's Tale." The word "rooms," in the 
preceding line, means merely places, or niches. . 

Page 114, line SO, Admirable!] So edit. 1606; that of 1632 haa, 
"Very admirable, and worthy praise." 

Page 115, line 13, Leading in the Ambassador.] i.e., the Eussian Am- 
bassador. In the next Une, the old copies have, "the ambassadors set," 
which may refer to other ambassadors, accompanying the Kussian Ambaa- 
sador ; but it seems more likely to be only a, misprint. The scene, of 
course, here changes to the residence of Gresham. 

Page 113, line 16, The umUg in Sergeants' gowns.] The mails were 
the city musicians, and they were perhaps dressed " in Sergeants' gowns," 
for greater state. For with " one Interpreter," we should, perhaps, read, 
" with an Interpreter." The waits are again mentioned, on p. 135. 

Page 115, line 22, And up.] These words, required bythe metre, seem 
to have dropped out, in the first edition, and are adopted from later im- 



Page 116, line 12, That ship's rich freight.} Edit. 160G omits 
" freight." 

Page 116, line 28, The' several Ambassadors there will hear.] Then 
will hear, edit. 1606. 

Page 117, line 34, And yet, consMfcrinj all things.] And yet, coBsiifcr 
all things, edit. 1606. 

Page 117, line 33, Drawn in white marble.] Here we see that the 
" pictures " of the Kings and Queens of England, intended by Gresham 
for the " rooms" in hia Burse, were not painted, but of white marble. 

Page US, line 32, This will ;j/apue him.] ThiswiH^J^im^ehim, edit. 1632. 

Page 119, line 3, Undo my shoes.] Unto my shoes, edit. 1606. 
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Page 1 19, line 12, Coat tMrti/ thousand pound.] t.*., each slipper cost 
him £30,000. Six lines above, edit. 1606 has "thirtj thousand" for 
"sixty thouaand pound." 

Page 119, line 27, Here gixteen thousand pound vX one clap goes.] So 
the old copies, which we reprint; bat the sum claimed by the jeweller 
(see p. 117) was only £1,500. 

Page 1 19, line 34, As rich, as renowned, bb any of all.] Edit, 1632 
omits this line, and assigns the whole speech to Lady Raniaey. 

Page 120, line 3, Thus treads on a king's present.] "Meaning the 
ilippers," are explanatory words inserted in the margin. 

Page 120, line 17, Enter Tawney-coat, with a spade.'\ With a spefd, 
edit. 1606. Tawney-coat is the Pedlar, John Goodfellow, called, as we 
have seen, Tawney-coat from the dress he wears early in the play. He 
has been reduced to extreme poverty, and the scene here must be under- 
stood to represent the neighbourhood of Deptford, not very far from the 
Bankside. We must hear in mind that even the inuiicdiate vieinitj of 
the Bankside, especially towards Ncwington Butts, was then all open 
fields and marshy grounds, much covered with wood, and not, as now, 
consisting merely of streets and houses. 

Page 120, line 21, Than in the/in(y bosoms of her children.] Than 
in the fiinl-bosoms of her children, edit. 1606. 

Page 121, line 3, Whither wilt thou, witP] A proverbial exclamation 
of frequent occurrence, and used by Shakespeare in "As You Like It:" 
Reeedit. Collier, iii., 76. 

Page 121, line 15, Make them milk their master neighbour's kine.] 
Printed "their M. neighbour's kine," in the old copies. 

Page 122, line 33, John Goodfdhw, sir.] By an error of the tran- 
scriber, or printer, or by the forgetfulness of the poet, John Goodfellow, 
a« Tawney-coat has been hitherto called, is here named John Rowland, 
in the old editions of this play. Of course, it has been necessary to 
observe consistency in this respect, and we have therefore changed Row- 
land to Goodfellow. Bobin Goodfellow, the sprite, has been mentioned 
on the preceding page, and poasibly the confusion has been occasioned by 
this circumstance. 

Page 124, line 22, You gravely may better consider of that.] So edit. 
1606; and it is so intelligible, that it is not necesaarj- to substitute "Four 
gravity may consider of that," as in the edition of 1632. 

Pagel24, line29, Yetlcouldsay.] So edit. 1606: that of 1632 adds, 
" But I do not speak what I think, and jet I think more at this time 
than I mean to speak." 
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Page 12S, line 7, As he, no question, does deserve.] Does deKrve 
somelkiitff, edit. 1632. Other minor Tariations, or corruptions, occur in 
this part of the scene. 

Page 125, line tS, Fll raise thee, Goodrdlow.] Here, ag^n, we have 
been obligud to aubatitute Goodfellow for Rowland, but to the injury of 
the verse. Perhaps the name ought tu have been Rowland throughout; 
but the manner in which Hubson's 'preuticea sought for the name of 
John Goodfellow in their master's books, near the opening of the plAJ', 
will not have been forgotten. 

Page 125, line 26, Enter John and Couxteson.] The scene here shifta 
to Fran<!e ; and the license allowed to old dramatists, and the loud calls 
they made upon the imaginations of their auditors, are shown by the 
incident that Hobson first wanders to Deptford, and tlien proceeds to 
France in bis nightcap, gown, and slippers, in order to detect John 
Gresham in bis pranks. 

Page 126, line 1, You'll ha' the first veney.'\ Veney, or venie, was a 
fencing term, from the French, and signified the touch or blow with the 
foil: "the firsl veney" is the first hit. 

Page 126, line 13, Why, then, the Englishman for Iby money.] This 
expression was proverbial, and a play was written by William Haughton, 
and printed in 1616, under the title of " Englishmen for my Money, or 
a Woman will have her Will." It was popular, and was republished in 
1626 and 1631, the last time under the title of "A Woman will have her 
WUl." 

Page 12S, line 1, Enter, at the other end of the stage, Hobson.] John 
and the Courtesan withdraw from one room into another, and, immedi- 
ately, the stage is supposed to represent the outside of a house. Hobson 
knocks at a door, and is answered by Puella, (as she is called, in the 
stage-direction) probably from the balcony, which then was to be taken 
for a window. 

Page 128, line 16, Here's an Englishman.] This speech is without the 
prefix "Wench," in edit. 1606. 

Page 129, line I. Enter John Gresham and Courtesan.] "Fact. 
Curtiz." is the imperfect stage-directinn in the first edition; but the 
scene was rendered more intelligible afterwards. Still, in the then con- 
dition of the stage, it is not always carj' to understand how this part of 
the play was managed, as regards the eitits and entrances of the per- 
formers. 

Page 129, line S, Inlral Puella.'] There seems no suScient reason for 
putting these stage-directions in Latin; but, as they have Iwen so given. 
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in the old copies, and are not unintelligible, there seems 
reason for altering them in our reprint. 

Page 1'29, line 13, Do, my awect Bnffamache.] Bufialraaco is the 
name of a hero in Boccaccio, (Day viii., nov. 3) and he was brought npon 
the English stage by Marsion ; but why that name, or any corruption 
of it, should have been applied to this wench, may be doubted. 

Page 130, line 6, Any man or woman to occupy for themselves.] So 
edit. 1606, but later impressiona here (though not in the former instance) 
Bubstitnle deal for "occupy," and thus sacrifice a double meaning of the 
word, then well understood. Possibly, it was ejceiuded by the Master of 
the Rerels, in a very scrupulous humour, as in "Henry TV^" Part II., 
act ii., BC. 4. See Shakespeare, edit. Collier, iv^ 384. 

Page 130, line 17, A haberdasher of small wares.] John says, "atnll 
wares," for the sake of his pretended eicnse, and Hobson corrects him; 
but edit. 1632 haa all in both pla.ces, by which the joke, such aa it is, is 
sacrificed. 

Page 131, line 13, Exit.] This necessary stage-direction \a wanting in 
the first edition. 

Page 131, line 31, Intrat John, cum aliis Facloribus.'] Abridged in 
the old copies thus, Intrat Jok. cum aliis fact. 

Page 132, line 11, Measar mon a may.'] This, and some of the gib- 
berish that follows, could hardly be intended by Heywood for French, but 
merely for something that sounded like it. We print it as it stands in 
the original. 

Page 132, line 30, Such as in the garden-alleys.] Such as fie in the 
garden-alleys, in the later impressions ; but the addition is not necessary. 

Page 133, Ime 13, Hearty commendations.] John calls for "pen and 
ink," and here writes, and says aloud fragments of what he scribbles. It 
would have been more intelUgible to have inserted writes in the niai^n, 
but the business of the scene seemed clear enough, without thia interpo- 
lation. 

Page 134, hue 5, 'Tia logic to me, sir.] We are to imagine, here, that 
one of the Factors, pretended Frenchmen, jabbers something to Hobson, 
which he does not understand, and which he therefore says is logic to him. 

Page 134, hne 20, No more of French love, no more French loss shall 
do.] This is not very clear, and edit. 1632 substituted "No more of 
French, no more French craft sbail do." 

Page 134, line 22, Enter Sir Thomas Ramsey, &c.] After the pre- 
ceding highly comic and well managed, though not very probable, scene, 
the stage now again represents part of ihe city of London. The first 
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words efSir Thomas Ramsej'a gpeecli afford another out of innnmerable 
instances where " well said" ia to be taken for well done. 

Page 137, line 17, And whilst this voice fiies through the streets forth- 
right.] So edit. 1632: that of 1606 has ciiy for "streets," to the injury 
of the metre, and no improvement of the passage, as, there is little doubt, 
the poet wrote iL 

Page 137, line 2G, Exeunt.] There is no notice of the departure of the 
Queen, her Courtiers, Citizens, &c., in edit. 1606. The true date of thia 
royal opening of the Exchange waa 23 January, 1570-1, and so Jt is given 
by Stow {Aunales, 1G15, p. 1131). It is unnecessary to quote the terms 
he employs, aa Heywood closely foUowa them. 

Page 137, line 27, Enter Dr. Nowell and Lady Ramsey.] The precise 
interval supposed to occur between thia scene and the huit ia not knotm, 
as no authority that we have been able to consult gives the date of the 
laat illness and deatli of Sir Thomas Bamsey. The stage now represents 
his house. 

Page 138, line 12, A master of the Hospital.] i.e^ Christ's Hospital. 
Above, Tawney-coat is again called Rowland, instead of Goodfellow, his 
real name ; at least, that he was first called by in this play. It does not 
suit the measure here so well as Rowland. 

Page 139, line 4, Enter GoodfeUow, alias Towney-coat.] " Enter Row- 
land, a/ju* Tawney-coat," old edits. 

Page 141, line 7, Must not he tardy."] Printed tarde, and in italic, in 
the old copies, as if it were some strange word. It is singular how cor- 
ruptiona of the kind conld be repeated in so many impressions. The 
place of action here is Greenwich. 

Page 141, line 11, Whose virtue all the world ] A sentence, we 

may suppose, purposely left incomplete; but in some of the later editions 
the blank is filled up by, "Whose virtue is unmatcKd." 

Page 143, line 31, That I would do't for good of Catholics.] This line 
ia omitted in edit. 1632. It will be remembered that vol. ili. of our 
Society's Papers contains the copy of an unique tract by Philip Stnbbes, 
on the attempt of Dr. Parry to assassinate the Queen. Heywood follows 
the ordinary narratives. 

Page 144, line 8, Thia man visa forwarder, Sic.] Edit. 1632 thus cor- 
rupts and spoils this and the next Une : — 

" Thia man wu/orward to thrust me forth. 
Than now he is humble to accept in me." 

Page 144, line 23, Thei/ retire.] Not in the old copies, but neces- 
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Page 145, line 6, Throughany heavy want oppresscthtbee.] Oppoiite 
these words, in the margin of edit. 1R32, we read as follows: — " Aashe 
turiia back, he offers to shoot, but, returning, he withdraws hu hand." 

Page 145, line 24, What doest thou with that dag-.] A dag is a pistol, 
to which Parry referred, in the opening of his long soliloquy, p. 143. 
Respecting the word "dag," see "Dodsley's Old Plays," last edition, 
iii., 143; v., 302; ix., 188. It is oeedless to quote authorities. Thia 
incident, as our readers are aware, did not happen until many years after 
the Queen had christened the Royal Exchange- 
Page 143, line 25, Pardon, tbou villain, shows thou art a traitor.] 
Referring to the impunity the Queen had granted him for his attempt on 
the life of Hare, before mentioned. Edit. 1632 gives the line, "Pardon, 
thou villain, ihat shows thou art a traitor." 

Page 146, line 11, Arise.} We doubt if this word were not meant for 
a stage- direction. We may conclude that Parry fell upon his knees, and 
that the Queen's speech ended with the close of the couplet. 

Page 146, line 22, Enter John Gresbam.] The scene is transferred to 
London. In the old copies, he is called "Jack Gresham," in the stAge- 
direction, and " John " in the prefixes to hia speeches. 

Page 149, line IS, Do my poverty.] Edit. 1606 has, "Do Acr poverty." 

Page 149, line 20, Till death us depart.'] This is the old and true word 

in the marriage ceremony : in modem times, when the meaning of to 

" depart," as to separate, was forgotten, do part has been substituted for 

Page 151, line 2, And seems mo mild.] Some later impressions very 
needlessly alter "mo" to taore. 

Page 151, line 32, Enter Chorus.] The editions of this play, in 1606 
andl623, have no part of this Chorus, which is first found in edit. 1632. 
From that impression we have reprinted all the rest of this play, since it 
varies importantly from the earlier copies. The mode in which the drama 
imperfectly concludes in the first, and in some subsequent editions, may be 
seen at the close of our Introduction. 

Page 152, line 16, Christopher Curlisle.] In the old copies, the name is 
misprinted Carlake. 

Page 152, line 26, Enter the Duke of Medina, Don Pedro, &e.] This 
Bcciie is on abip-board, in Ibe Channel, as we find by the text. 

Page 153, line 28, Climes that took up the greatest part o" th" card.'] 
" Card " was then the ordinary term for map : hence, " to steer by the 
card;" and, figuratively, "to talk by the card," in reference 
and safety of discourse. 
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Page 156, line 3, Exeunt. "] The stage-direction, in the old copies, is 
Exit, and others perhaps went out with the Spaniard who brought the 
news that the English fleet had been descried. 

Page 156, line 7, Ballast with the Fope*s blessing.] t.^., as we now say, 
ballasted with the Pope*s blessing. So in the " Comedy of Errors," act ii., 
sc. 3, *' Who sent whole armadoes of carracks to be ballast at her nose.** 

Page 156, line 13, Drum and colours. Enter the Earl of Leicester, &c.] 
The scene now becomes the famous camp near Tilbury ; but we may be 
said to hare no means of deciding how far the stage itself and its appur- 
tenances accorded with these changes. Perhaps little more was done than 
what was effected by the appearance of the persons and their accoutre- 
ments, and the mention, yery early in the dialogue, of the supposed place 
of action. ** Drum and colours** may show that one drum and one pair 
of colours answered the purpose. 

Page 161, line 16, Sung by his ears.] Swung by his ears, edit. 1632. 

Page 161, line 25, WiU call the ship he fought in the War*s-spite.] A 
name, we belieye, preserved in the British navy ever since. 



THE END. 
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WITH KI.VDNKSS. lUd 

Nick. No ; but I would have you aliaJce your heels. — 
MusiCf strike up I 

\The^ dance ; Nick dancing, ^eah etateltf and 

Kurvily ; tie rest dance after the country fashion. 

Jen. Hey I lively, my lasaee ! here's a turn for thee I 

[Exeunt. 

Wind horm. Enter Sir Charles MountforDj Sir 
Fkancis Acton, Malbt, Ckanwell, Wendoll, 

Falconer, and Huntsmen. 

Sir C. So; well cast off. Aloft, aloft! Well flown! 
Oh I now she takes her at the souse, and strikes her 
Down to th' earth, like a swift thunder-clap, 

Wen. She hath struck ten angela out of my way. 

Sir F. A hundred pound for me. 

Sir C. What, falconer ! 

Fak. At hand, air. 

Sir C. Now she hath seiz'd the fowl, and '^na to 
plume her. 
Rebeck her not : rather stand still and check her. 
So, seize her gets, her jesses, and her bells. 
Away I 

Sir F. My hawk kiU'd too. 

Sir C. Ay, but 'twaa at the quarre. 
Not at the mount, like mine. 

Sir F. Judgment, my masters. 

Cran. Yours miaaed her at the ferre. 

Wen. Ay, but our merlin first hath plum'd the fowl. 
And twice renew'd her from the river too : 
Her bells. Sir Francis, had not both one weight. 
Nor was one semitone above the other. 
Methinka these Milain bells do sound too full. 
And spoil the mounting of your hawk, 

Sir C. 'Tia lost. 

^iV. F. I grant it not. Mine likewiae seiz'd a fowl 



10 i A WOMAN KILLED 

Within her talons ; and you saw her paws 
Full of the feathers : both her petty singles 
And her long singles grip'd her more than other ; 
The terrials of her legs were stain'd with blood : 
Not of the fowl only she did discomfit^ 
Some of her feathers; but she brake away. 
Come, come ; your hawk is but a rifler. 
/Sir C. How ! 

Sir F. Ay, and your dogs are trindle-tails and curs. 
Sir C, You stir my blood. 
You keep not one good hound in all your kennel. 
Nor one good hawk upon your perch. 
Sir F. How, knight ! 

Sir C. So,, knight. You will not swagger, sir ? 
SirF. Why, say I did? 
Sir C, Why, sir, 
I say you would gain as much by swaggering 
As you have got by wagers on your dogs : 
You will come short in all things. 

Sir F. Not in this : now I'll strike home. 

Sir C. Thou shalt to thy long home, or I will want 

my will. 
Sir F. All they that love Sir Francis follow me. 
Sir C, All that affect Sir Charles draw on my part. 
Cran, On this side heaves my hand. 
Wen. Here goes my heart. 

[They divide Ikemselves. Sir Chakles Mount- 
' FORD, Cranwell, Fahoner^ and Huntsman^ 
fight against Sir Francis Acton, Wendoll, 
his Falconer and Huntsman ; and Sir Charles 
hath the better^ and heats them away^ killing one 
of Sir Francis's Huntsmen. 
Sir C, My God ! What have I done ? What have 
I done ? 
My rage hath plung'd into a sea of blood. 
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(If they proceed as they have done before) 
Wendoll'a a knave, my miatresB is a &c. 



[Exit. 



Enter Sir Chakles Mountfohd and Susan. 

Sir C. Sister, you see we are driven to hard shift. 
To keep this poor house we have left unsold : 
I am now euforc'd to follow husbandry, 
And you to najlk; and do we not live well? 
"WeU, I thank God. 

Susan. Oh ! brother ! here's a change 
Since old Sir Charles died in our father's house, 

Sir C. All things on earth thus change, some up, 

Content's a kingdom, and I wear that crown. 
Enter Shafton, leith a 



Shaft. Good morrow, morrow. Sir Cliarles: what! 
with yoiy sister. 
Plying your husbandry ? — Sergeant, stand oft'. — 
You have a pretty house here, and a garden. 
And goodly ground about it. Since it lies 
So near a lordship that I lately bought, 
I would faiD buy it of you. 1 will give you 

Sir C. Oh ! pardon me : this house successively 
Hath long'd to me and my progenitors 
Three hundred year. My great-great-grandfather. 
He in whom first our gentle style began, 
Dwelt here ; and in this groimd, increas'd this raole-hill 
Unto that mountain which my father left me. 
AMicre he the fii'st of all our house began, 
I now the last will end, and keep this house : 
This virgin title, never yet deflowered 
By any unthrift of the Mountfords' line. 
In brief, I will not sell it for more gold 
Than you could hide or pave the ground withal. 
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Shaft. Ha, lia I & proud mind and a beggar's purae I 
Where's my three hundred pounds, beside the use? 
1 have brought it to an execution 
By course of law : what ! is my money ready ? 

Sir C. An execution, sir, and never tell me 
You put my bond in suit? You deal extremely. 

Shaft. Sell me the land, and 111 acquit you 
straight. 

Sir C. Alas, alas 1 'tis all trouble hath left me, 
To cherish me and my poor sister's life. 
If this were sold, our means should then be quite 
Raz'd from the bead-roll of gentility. 
You see what bard shift we have made to keep it 
Allied still to our own name. This palm you see, 
Labom: hath glow'd within : her silver brow. 
That never tasted a rough winter's blast 
Without a mask or fan, doth with a grace 
Defy cold winter, and his storms outface. 

Siuati. Sir, we feed Bparing, and we labour hard ; 
We lie uneasy, to reserve to us 
And our succession this small spot of ground. 

Sir C. I have so bent my thoughts to husbandry. 
That I protest I scarcely can remember 
What a new fashion is ; how silk or satin 
Feels in my hand. Why, pride is grown to us 
A mere, mere stranger. I have quite forgot 
The names of all that ever waited on me. 
I cannot name ye any of my hounds. 
Once from whose echoing mouths I heard all the music 
That e'er my heart desired. What should I say ? 
To keep this place, I have chang'd myself away. 

Shaft. Arrest him at my suit. — Actions and actions 
Shall keep thee in perpetual bondage fast ; 
Nay, more, I'll sue thee by a late appeal, 
And call thy former life in question. 
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The keeper is my friend : thou shall have irons. 

And usage such as ITl deny to dogs. — Away with him ! 

Sir C. Ye are too timorous. But trouble is my 
master, 
And I will serve him truly, — My kind sister. 
Thy tears are of no force to mollify 
The flinty man. Go to my father's brother, 
My kinsmen, and allies ; entreat them for me. 
To ransom nie from this injurious man. 
That seeks my ruin. 

Shaft. Come, irons, irons! away: 
I'll see thee lodg'd far from the sight of day. [Exeunt. 

Susan. My heart's so harden'd with the frost of 
grict^ 
Death cannot pierce it through. — Tyrant too fell ! 
So lead the fiends condenmed souls to helL 

Enter Sir Fkancis Acton and Mat.BY. 

Sir E. Again to prison ! Malby, hast thou seen 
A poor slave better tortur'd? Shall we hear 
The music of his voice cry from the grate. 
Meat, for the Lt/rd's sake ? No, no ; yet I am not 
Thoroughly reveng'd. They say he hath a pretty wench 
Unto his sister; shall I, in mercy-sake 
To him and to hia kindred, bribe the fool 
To shame herself by lewd, dishonest lust ? 
I'll proffer largely ; but the deed being done, 
I'll smile to see her base confusion. 

MaL Methinks, Sir Francis, you are full reveng'd 
For greater wrongs than he can proffer you. 
See where the poor sad gentlewoman stands. 

Sir F. Ha, ha ! now will I flout her poverty, 
Deride her fortunes, scoff her base estate; 
My very soul the name of Mountford hates. 
But stay, my heart ! Oh, what a look did fly 
To strike my soul ihi'ougb with thy piercing eye \ 
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I am enchanted ; all mj spirits are fled. 

And with one glance my envious spleen struck dead. 

Susan. Acton ! That seeks our blood. \_Eun8 away. 

Sir F. Oh, chaste and fair I 

Mah Sir Francis I why, Sir Francis 1 Zounds! in a 
trance ? 
Sir Fraticis I what cheer, man ? Come, come, how is't ? 

Sir F. Was she not fair? Or else this judging eye 
Cannot distinguish beauty. 

Mai. She was fair. 

Sir F. She was an angel in a mortal's shape. 
And ne'er descended from old Mountford's line. 
But soft,, soft, let me call my wits together. 
A poor, poor wench to my great adversary 
Sister, whose very souls denounce stem war 
One against other. How now, Frank, tum'd fool 
Or madman, whether ? But no ! master of 
My perfect senses and directest wits. 
Then why should I be in this violent humour 
Of passion and of love ? And with a person 
So different every way, and so opposed 
In all contractions, and still-warring actions ? 
Fie, fie ! how I dispute against my souL 
Come, come, I'll gain her ! or in her fair quest 
Purchase my soul free and immortal rest. \JExeunt. 

Enter three or four sermng-men^ one with a voider and a 
wooden knife^ to take away ; another the salt and bread ; 
another the tablecloth and napkins ; another the carpet : 
Jenkin with two lights after them. 

Jen. So ; march in order, and retire in battle array. 
My master and the guests have supp'd already, all's 
taken away : here, now spread for the serving-men in 
the hall. — ^Butler, it belongs to your oflSce. 

But. I know it, Jenkin. 
What do you call the gentleman that supp'd there to-night ? 
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Perhaps the fortune of some other day 
Will change his luck. 

Mrs, A , Oh I but you hear not all. 
Sir Francis lost, and yet was loth to yield : 
At length the two knights grew to difference. 
From words to blows, and so to banding sides; 
Where valorous Sir Charles slew, in his spleen. 
Two of your brother's men; his falconer, 
And his good huntsman, whom he lov'd so welL 
More men were wounded, no more slain outright. 

Frank. Now, trust me, I am sorry for the knight ; 
But is my brother safe ? 

Wen. All whole and sound. 
His body not being blemish'd with one wound : 
But poor Sir Charles is to the prison led. 
To answer at th' assize for them that's dead. 

Frank. I thank your pains, sir : had the news been 
better. 
Your will was to have brought it, Mr. Wendoll. 
Sir Charles will find hard friends : his case is heinous. 
And will be most severely censur'd on : 
I'm sorry for him. Sir, a word with you. 
I know you, sir, to be a gentleman 
In all things ; your possibilities but mean : 
Please you to use my table and my purse ; 
They are yours. 

Wen. O Lord, sir ! I shall never deserve it. 

Frank. O, sir, disparage not your worth too much 2 
. You are full of quality and fair desert. 
Choose of my men which shall attend you, sir. 
And he is yours. I will allow you, sir. 
Your man, your gelding, and your table. 
All at my own charge ; be my companion. 

Wen. Mr. Frankford, I have oft been bound to you 
By many favours ; this exceeds them all. 
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That I shall never merit your least favour ; 
But when your last remembrance I forget, 
Heaven at my soul exact that weighty debt. 

Frank. There needs no protestation ; for I know you 
Virtuous, and therefore grateful, — Prithee, Nan, 
Use him with ail thy loving'st courtesy. 

Mrs. A . As far as modesty may well extend, 
It is my duty to receive your friend. 

Frank. To dinner ! Come, sir, from this present day, 
AVelcome to me for ever : come, away. 

[ExeuTU Frankfokd, Mrs, Fkankford, 
and Wendoll. 

Nich. I do not like this fellow by no means : 
I never see him but my heart still yearns. 
Zounds I I could fight with him, yet know not why : 
The devil and he are all one in my eye. 

Enter Jenkin. 

Jen. Oh, Nick ! what gentleman is that, that comes to 
lie at our house ? My master allows him one to wait 
on him, and I believe it will fall to thy lot. 

Nick. I love my master, by these hilts I do ; 
But rather than 111 ever come to serve him, 
I'll turn away my master. 

Elder Sislt. 

Sis. Nicholas ! where are you, Nieholae ? You must 
come in, Nich'las, [^and help the young gentleman off 
with Mb boots. 

Nick. If I pluck off his boots, I'll eat the spurs, 
And they shall stick fast in my throat like burrs. 

Sis. Then, Jenkin, come you. 

Jen. Nay, 'tis no boot for me to deny it. My master 
hath given me a coat here, but he takes pains himself 
to brush it once or twice a day with a holly-wand. 
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Ech they derided. More than that, deny'd ua 
A part in their alliance ; but, in pride. 
Said that our kindred with our plenty died. 

Sir C. Drudges ! too much ; what did they ? Oh, 
known evil ! 
Rich fly the poor, as good men ahun the deyil: 
Wtence should my freedom come ? Of whom alive. 
Saving of those, have I deserved so well ? 
Guess, sister, call to mind, remember me : 
These have I rais'd, they follow tlie world's guise, 
Wliom rich in honour, they in woe despise. 

Susan. My wits have lost themselves ; let's ask the 



Sir C. Jailor ! 

Keep. At hand, sir. 

Sir G. Of courtesy resolve me one demand. 
What was he took the burthen of my debts 
From off' my back, staid my appeal to death, 
Dischaig'd my fees, and brought me liberty ? 

Ke^. A courteous knight, and call'd Sir Francis 
Acton. 

Susan. Acton! 

Sir C. Ha I Acton ! Oh, me, more diatreas'd in this 
Than all my troubles, Hale me back. 
Double my irons, and my sparing meals 
Put into halves, and lodge me in a dungeon 
More deep, more dark, more cold, more comfortless. 
By Acton freed ! Not all thy manacles 
Could fetter so my heels, aa this one word 
Hath tlirall'd my heart ; and it must now lie bound 
In more strict prison than thy stony jail. 
I am not free, I go but under tail. 

Keep. My charge is done, sir, now I have my fees : 
As we get little, we will nothing leese. [Earit. 

Sir C. By Acton freed ! My dangerous opposite ! 
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Why, to what end? or what occasion? Ha! 

Let me forget the name of enemy. 

And with indifference balance this high favour: ha! 

Susan. His love to me: upon my soul, 'tb so. 
That is the root from whence these strange things grow. 
(Ande.) 

Sir C. Had this proceeded from my father, he 
That by the law of Nature is most bound 
In offices of love, it had deserv'd 
My best employment to requite that grace. 
Had it proceeded from my friends, or him. 
From them this action had deserv'd my life. 
And from a stranger more, because from such 
There is less execution of good deeds. 
But he, nor father, nor ally, nor friend. 
More than a stranger, both remote in blood. 
And in his heart oppos'd my enemy. 
That this high bounty should proceed from him. 
Oh ! there I lose myself. What should I say, 
What think, what do, his bounty to repay? 

Swan. You wonder, I am sure, whence this strange 
kindness 
Proceeds in Acton : I will tell you, brother. 
He doats on me, and oft hath sent me gifts. 
Letters, and tokens: I reAis'd them all. 

iSiV G. I have enough, though poor: my heart is 
set, 
In one rich gift to pay back all my debt, \ExeKnt. 

Enter Frankford ajid Nicholas, with keys and a letter 
in his hand. 

Frank. This is the night that I must play the touch 
To try two seeming angels. Where's my keys ? 

Nick. They are made according to your mould in 
wax: 
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Frani. A general silence hath surprised the house, 
And this is the last door. Astonishment, 
Fear, and amazement, play against my heart, 
Even as a madman beats upon a drum. 
Oh ! keep my eyes, you heavens, before I enter. 
From any sight that may transfix my soul : 
Or, if there be so black a spectacle. 
Oh ! strike mine eyes stark blind ; or if not so, 
Lend me such patience to disgest my grief, 
That I may keep this white and virgin hand 
From any violent outrage, or red mui-der ; 
And with that prayer I enter. [Ea-i't. 

Nich. Here's a circumstance ! a man may be made a 
cuckold in the time he's about it. And the case were mine, 
As 'tis my master's, ('ablood 1 that he makes me swear) 
I would have placed his action, enter'd there ; 
I would, I would. 

Re-enter Frankford. 

Frm^. Oh! oh I 

Nich. Master, 'sblood ! Master, master ! 

Frank. Oh, me unhappy ! I have found them lying 
Close in each other's arms, and fast asleep. 
But that I would not danm two precious souls. 
Bought with my Saviour's blood, and send them, laden 
With all their scarlet sins upon their backs. 
Unto a fearful judgment, their two lives 
Had met upon my rapier. 

Nich. 'Sblood ! Master, what, have ye left them 
sleeping still ? 
Let me go wake 'em, 

Frank. Stay, let me pause awhile. — 
Oh, God ! oh, God I that it were possible 
To undo things done; to call. back yesterday; 
That Time could turn up his swift sandy glass. 
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To imtell the days, and to redeem these hourB ; 

Or that the sun 

Could, rising from the west, draw his couch backward ; 

Take from th' account of time so many minutes, 

Till he had all these seaj^ons call'd again. 

Those minutes, and those actions done in them. 

Even from her first offence ; that I might take her 

As spotless as an angel in my arms ! 

But, oh 1 I talk of things impoaaible. 

And cast beyond the moon. God give me patience, 

For I will in, and wake them. \_Exeunt. 

Nick. Here's patience, perforce : 
He needs must trot afoot that tires his horse. 

Enter Wendoll, running over the itage in a nigkt-goKn, 
Feankfokd after kim with a sword drawn : the maid 
in her smock stays his hand, and clasps hold on him. He 
pauses/or awhile. 

Frank. I thank thee, mwd; thou, like the angel's hand, 
Hath stay'd me from a bloody sacrifice. — 
Go, villain ; and my wrongs ait on thy soiil 
As heavy as this grief doth upon mine. 
^Vhen thou record'st my many courtesies. 
And shalt compare them with thy treacherous heart, 
Lay them together, weigh them equally, 
'Twill be revenge enough. Go, to thy friend 
A Judas : pray, pray, lest I live to see 
Thee, Judas-like, hang'd on an elder-tree. 

Enter Mistress Feankford in her smock, night-gown, 
and night attire. 

Mrs, A, Oh, by what word, what title, or what name. 
Shall I entreat your pardon ? Pardon ! Oh ! 
I am as far from hoping such sweet grace. 
As Lucifer from Heaven. To call you husband ! 
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manors;' for he hath three or four, of which this is one 
that we are going to now. 

SUly. Good mistress, be of good cheer. Sorrow, you 
see, hurts you, but helps you not : we all mourn to see 
you so sad. 

Carter, Mistress, I see some of my landlord's men 
Come riding post : 'tis like he brings some news. 

Mrs. A, Comes he from IVIr. Frankford, he is wel- 
come: 
So is his news, because they come from him. 

Enter Nicholas. 

Nich. There. 

Mrs. A. I know the lute. Oft have I sung to thee r 
We are both out of tune, both out of time. 

Nich. Would that had been the worst instrument 
that e'er you played on. My master commends him 
to ye ; there's all he can find that ever was yours : he 
hath nothing left that ever you could lay claim to but 
his own heart, and he could afford you that. All that 
I have to deliver you is this : he prays you to forget 
him ; and so he bids you farewelL 

Mrs. A. I thank him : he is kind, and ever was- 
All you that have true feeling of my grief. 
That know my loss, and have relenting hearts^ 
Gird me about, and help me with your tears 
To wash my spotted sins. My lute shall groan r 
It cannot weep, but shall lament my moaik 

[She^playg. 

Enter Wendoll behind. 

Wen. Pursu'd with horror of a guilty soul. 
And with the sharp scourge of repentance lash'd, 
I fly from mine own shadow. Oh, my stars I 
What have my parents in their lives deserv'd. 
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That you should lay this penance on their son? 
When I but think of Master Frankford's love, 
And lay it to my treason, or compare 
My murdering him for his relieving me. 
It strikes a terror like a lightning's flash, 
To scorch my blood up. Thus I, like the owl, 
Asham'd of day, live in these shadowy woods. 
Afraid of every leaf or murm'ring blast. 
Yet longing to receive some perfect knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her. Oh, my sad fate ! 
Here, and so far from home, and thus attended ! 
Oh, God 1 I have divorc'd the truest turtles 
That ever liv'd together ; and, being divided. 
In several places make their several moan ; 
She in the fields laments, and he at home. 
So poets write that Orpheus made the trees 
And stones to dance to his melodious harp. 
Meaning the rustic and the barbarous hinds, 
That had no understanding part in them : 
So she from these rude carters tears extracts. 
Making their flinty hearts with grief to rise. 
And draw [down] rivers from their rocky eyes. 

Mrs. A. If you return unto your master, say 
(Though not from me, for I am all unworthy 
To blast his name with a strumpet's tongue) 
That you have seen me weep, wish myself dead : 
Nay, you may say, too, (for my vow is past) 
Last night you saw me eat and drink my last. 
This to your master you may say and swear ; 
For it is writ in heaven, and decreed here. 

Nich, m say you wept : I'll swear you made me sad. 
Why, how now, eyes ? What now ? What's here to do ? 
I am gone, or I shall straight turn baby too. 

Wen, I cannot weep, my heart is all on fire. 
Ciirs'd be the fruits of my unchaste desire ! 
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